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* SUBMERGED 



T HE clumber which was destined to 1-e 
t lie scene of our unforgettable experience 
wus a charmingly feminine sitting room, 
some fourteen or sixteen feet square. 

At the end of it, divided by a curtain of 
red velvet, was a small apartment wliieli 
lot med’ the Professor’s dressing-room. This 
in turn opened into a large bedroom. The 
curiam was still hanging, but the boudoir 
and dressing-room were practically one 
chamber for the purposes of our experiment. 
One door and the window-frame had been 
plasleied round with varnished paper, so as 
to be practically sealed. Above the other 
door, which opened on to the landing, there 
hong a fanlight which could be drawn by a 
cord when some ventilation became absolutely 
necessary. A large shrub in a tub stood in 

" Row to get rid of our excessive carbonic 
dioxide without unduly wasting our oxygen 
is a delicate ami vital quest ion, 1 ' said Chal- 
lenger, looking round him after the five iron 
tubes had been laid side by side, against the 
wall. " With longer lime for preparation f 
could have brought the whole concentrated 
force of my intelligence to bear more fully 
upon 1 lie problem, lint us it is we must do 
what we can. The shrubs will be of some 
small service. Two of the oxygen lubes nre 
ready to be turned on at an. instant's notice, 
so that wp cannot be taken unawares. At the 
same time, it would be well not to go far 
from the robin, as I he crisis may lie a sodden 
and urgent one." 

There was a broad, low window opening 
out upon a balcony. The view beyond was 
the same as that which we lin'd already ad- 
mired from the study. Looking out. 1 could 
see no sign of disorder anywhere. There was 
a road curving down the side of the hill, 
under my very eyes. A cab from the station, 
one of those prehistoric survivals which aro 
onjy to he found in our country villuges, was 
tolling slowly up the hill. Lower down was 
it nurse-girl, wheeling a perambulator and 
leading a second child by the band. The blue 
reek3 of smoke from the cottages gave the 
whole widespread landscape an air of settled 



An Epic of Science Fiction 



The Rearguard of Man- 
kind looks out on a Dying 
World 



" Those fellows don't seem to feel any ill 
effects," said 1, pointing down at the links. 

" Have you played golf?" asked Lord 

" No. I have not." 

" Well, young fellah, when you do you'll 
learn that, mice fairly out on a round, it 
would take the crack of doom to stop a true 
golfer. Halloa ! There's that telephone-hell 

From time to time during and after lunch 
the high, insistent ring had summoned the 



Professor. Ho gave us the news as it came 
through to him in a few curt sentences. Such 
terrific items had never been registered in the 
world’s liislory before. The great shadow 
was creeping up from the South like a rising 
tide of death. Egypt had gone through its 
delirium and was now comatose. Spain and 
Portugal, after a wild frenzy in which the 
Clericals and the Anarchists had fought moat 
desperately, were now fallen silent. 

No cable messages were received any longer 
from South America. In North America the 
Southern Slates, after some lemblc racial 
rioting, had succumbed to the poison. North 
of Maryland the effect was not yet marked, 
and in Canada il was hardly perceptible. 
Belgium, Holland, and Denmark had in 
turn been affected. 

Despairing messages were flashing from 
every quarter to the great centres of learning, 
to the chemists and the doctors of world- 
wide repute, imploring their advice. The 
astronomers. too, were deluged with in- 
quiries. Nothing could be done. Tile thing 
was universal and beyond our human know- 
ledge or control. Il was death — painless but 
inevitable— death for young and old, for 
weak and strong, for rich and poor, without 
hope or possibility of escape. 

Snob was the news which, in scattered, dis- 
tracted messages, the telephones had brought 
us. The great cities already knew their fate, 
and so far as we could gather were preparing 
to meet it with dignity and resignation. 

Vet here were our golfers and labourers 
like the lambs who gambol un,der the shadow 
of the knife. It seemed amazing. And yet 
how could they know? It had all come upon 
us in one giant stride. What was there in 
the morning paper to alarm them? And now 
it was hut three in the afternoon. Even as 
we looked some rumour seemed to havo 
spread, for we saw the reapers ho Trying from 
the fields. Some of the golfers were return- 
ing to the club-house. They were running 
as if taking refuge from a shower. Their 
little cuddies trailed behind them. Others 
were continuing their game. 

The nurse had turned and was pushing her 
perambulator hurriedly up the hill again. I 
no! iced that she had her hand to her brow. 
The cab had slopped and the tired horse, 



orrle: and hcrnoly comfoii. Now hem in ihp 
bice heaven or on the sunlit earth was ti de 
any foreshadowing of a catastrophe. The 
harvesters were back in the fields once more 
and the gulfers, in pairs and fours, were still 
streaming round tlie links. There was so 
strange a turmoil within my own head, and 
such a jangling of my overall ung nerves that 
tile indifference of tlicse people was amazing. 



FOR NEW READERS 

In a letter to the Timet. Professor 
Challenger announces that it is his 
opiuiou that the mysterious blnrriug of 
Franenhofer's lines of the spectrum point 
to a widespread cosmic change, and that 
the world is swimming into a poison belt 
of ether. He attributes the sudden illness 
of the natives of the island of Sinnatra to 
the effects of the poison. 

At the same time, the Professor has 
invited to his home the little group of the 
" Lost World " — Professor Summerlee, 
Lord -John Roxton. and Mr. Malone, the 
newspaper reporter. 

He asks them all to bring a cylinder of 
oxygen, and when they arrive al his home 
he announces that, in liis opinion, they 
are about to witness the end of the world. 

Reports that come in from all raids of 
the world bear out Ills view, and the little 
party makes preparations for the end. 
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Last Stronghold of Mankind 




with hie head snuk to his knees, was resting. 
Above there was a perfect summer sky*-one 
huge vault of unbroken bine, save for a few 
fleecy white clouds over the distant downs. 
If the human race must die to-day. it was at 
least upon a glorious death-bed. And yet all 
that gentle loveliness of .Nature made this 
terrific and wholesale destruction the more 
pitiable and awful. Surely it was too goodly 
’ ncu that we should ' 



wiftlv. s 



said that the telephone-bell had 

rung once more. Suddenly I heard Chal- 
lenger's tremendous voice from the hall. 

" Malone ! ” he cried. " You are wanted. 

I rushed down to the instrument. It was 
MoArclle speaking from London. 

" Thut you, Mr. Malone : 1 cried liis 
familiar voice. “ Mr. Malone, for God's 
sake, see if Professor Clialleuger can suggest 
anything that can lie dmie." 

" lie can suggest nothing, sir,’’ I answered. 
“ He regards the crisis as universal and in- 
evitable. We have some oxygen here, but it 
can only defer our fate for a few hours.” 

“ Oxygen ! ” cried the voice. “ There is 
no time to get any. The office has been a 
perfect pandemonium all morning. Now half 
of the stuff arc insensible. 1 ant weighed 
down with heaviness myself. From my 
window 1 cun see the people lying thick iu 
Fleet Street. Judging by the last telegrams, 
the whole world ” 

II is voice had been sinking and suddenly 
stopped. An instant later I heard through 
the telephone a muffled thud, ns if his head 
had fallen forward on the desk. 

■ Mr. McArdle’. 1 cried. Mr. 11c- 
Ardle ! ”, 

Tliere wn 
placed the 
stilled for ever. 

At that instant, just as I took a step back 
wards from the telephone, the thing was on 
■is. It. waS as if we weco bathers, up to oar 
shoulders in water, who suddenly are sub- 
merged by a rolling wave. An invisible han't! 
etsemed to have quietly closed round my 
l lirout and to be gently pressing the life from 
me, I was conscious of immense oppression 
upon my chest, great tightness within mv 
head, a loud singing in my ears, and bright 
flashes before my eyes. 1 staggered to the 
btilust rndes of the stair. 

At the same moment, rushing and snorting 
like a wounded buffalo, Challenger dashed 
pas: me, a terrible vision, with red-purple 
face, engorged eyes, and bristliug hair. His 
little wife, insensible to all appearance, was 
slung over his great shoulder, and he blun- 
dered anil thundered up the stair, scrambling 
and tripping, but carrying himself and her 
through sheer will-force through that me- 
phitic atmosphere to the haven of temporary 
safety. 

At the sight of his effort, I, too. rushed np 
the steps, clambering, falling, clutching at 
the rail, until 1 tumbled half senseless upon 
my face on the upper landing. I-ord John's 
lingers of steel were in the collar of my cont, 
and a moment later I was stretched upon my 
bade, unable to apeak or move, on the bon- 
doir carnet. 'Hie woman lay beside me, and 
Sumnierieo was hunched in a chair by the 
window, his head nearly touching Ins knees. 

As in a dream 1 saw Challenger, like a 
monstrous beetle, crawling slowly across the 
floor, and a moment, later I heard the gentle 
hissing uf the escaping oxygen. Challenger 
breathed two or three times with enormous 
gulps, his lungs roaring us he drew in the 

“ It works! ” he cried, exultantly. " My 
reasoning lias been justified ! " He was up 
on his feet again, alert and strong. With a 
tube in his hand he rushed over to his wife 
a her face. In a few seconds 



Never have I known such a thrill of sen- 
suous joy as came with that freshet of Ji/c. 
The weight fell away from my lungs, the 
band loosened from jny brow, a sweet feeling 
of peace and gentle, languid comfort stole 
over me. I lay watching Sunnnerlee revive 
mnler the same remedy, and finally Lord 
John took his turn. He. sprang to liis feet 
and gave me a hand to rise, whim Challenger 
picked up his wife and laid her on the settee. 

" Oh, George, I am so sorry you brought 
me back,” she said, holding him by the hand. 
” The door of death is indeed, as yon said. 
Hung with beautiful, shimmering curtains; 
for, once the choking feeling had passed, it 
was all unspeakably soothing ami beautiful. 
Why have yon dragged me hack ? ’ 1 

" Because I wish that we make the pas- 
sage together. We bare been together so 
many years. It would he sad to fall apart 
at tlie supreme moment.” 

For a moment in his tender voice I caught 
a glimpse of a new- Challenger, something 
very far from the bullying, ranting, arrogant 
man who had alternately amazed and offended 
his generation. Hero in tho shadow of death 



was feinting. Her husband 

" In p re-scientific days,” said he, " tlfey 
used to keep a white mouse in every sub- 
marine. as its delicate organisation gave 
signs of a vicious atmosphere before it was 
perceived by the sailors. You, my dear, 
will be our white mouse. I have now in- 
creased the supply, and you are better.” 

” Yes. 1 am better.” 

” Possibly we have hit upon the correct 
mixture. When we have ascertained exactly 
how little will serVB, v.e shall be able to com- 
pute how long we shall be able to exist. Un- 
fortunately. in resuscitating ourselves wo 
have already consumed a considerable pro- 
portion of this first twins.” 

"Does it matter?" asked Lord John, 
who was standing with his hands in liis 
pockets close to the window. “ If we have 
to go, what is the use of boldin' on ? Yon 
don't suppose there’s any chance for ns? ” 
Challenger smiled and shook his head. 
“Well, then, don’t you think there is 
more dignity in takin' the jump and hot, 
waitin' to be pushed in? Tf it must he so 



was the innermost Challenger, the man who 
had won and held a woman's love. 

Suddenly his mood changed, and he was 
our strong captain once again. 

" Alone of all mankind I saw and foretold 
this catastrophe,” snid he, with a ring of ex- 
ultation and scientific triumph in his voice. 
” As to you, my good Summerlee, I (rust 
your last doubts have been resolved as to 
tile meaning of the blurring of the lines in 
the spectrum, and that you will no longer 
d that my letter in the Tim's was 



1 felt the tide of life 
stealing warmly through my arteries. My 
reason told me that it was but a little respite, 
and yet, carelessly as tve talk of its value, 
every hour of existence now seemed an ines- 
timable thing. 



. , , colleague was (leaf 

to a challenge. He could but sit gusping and 
stretching his long, thin limbs, as if to assure 
himself that lie was still really upon this 
planet. Challenger walked across to the 
oxygen tuhe, and the sound of the loud his- 
sing fell away till it was the most gentle 
sibilation. 

" We must husband our supply of t he 
gas,” said he. ” The atmosphere of the room 
is now strongly hyper-oxygenated, and I 
tuhe it that none of us feel any distressing 
symptoms. AVe can only determine by actual 
experiments what amount added to the air 

see how that will do." 

We sat in silent, nervous tension fur five 

lions. 1 had just begun to fanry that I felt 
the constriction round my temples again 
when Mrs. Challenge! 1 called out from tho 



I'm for say in’ oar prayers, turnin' off the 
gas, and openin' the window.” . 

"Wliy not?” said the lady, britvely. 

•• Surely, George, Lord John is nghty.and it 
is better so.” 

“ 1 most strongly object,” cried Siunmer- 
lee, in a querulous voice. *' When we must 
die let us by all means dio; but to deli her- - 
ntely anticipate death seems to me to be a 
foolish and unjustifiable action." 

” What docs our young friend say to it? “ • 
asked Challenger. 

” I think we should see it to the end.” 

” And I am strongly of the same opinion,” 
said he. 

•' Then, George, if you say so, 1 think so, 
too,” cried the lady. ’ 

“ Well, well. I'm only puttin' it as au 
’argument,” said Lord John. " If you all 
want to see it through^! am with you. It’s 

(list. I've had my share of adventures in 
my life, and ns many thrills as most folk, 
but I'm endin' on my top note." 

" Granting the continuity of life,” said 
Challenger, in his most didactic manner, 

“ none of us can predicate what opportnni- 
lics of observation one may have from what, 
wo may call the spirit plane to (lie pintle of 
matter' It surely must lie. evident to the 
most obtuse person that it is while we are 
ourselves material that we are most fitted 
to watch and form a judgment upon material 
phenomena. Therefore it is only by keeping 
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The Silence of Universal Death 




alive !ji these few extra hoars that we can 
hope to tarty on with us to some future exist- 
ence a clear conception of the most sttjpend- 
c.;s event that the world, or the universe so 
far as we know it, bus ever encountered. 
To me it would seem a deplorable tiling that 
we should in any way curtail by so much 
as a iniuute so wonderful an experience." 

"I am strongly of the same opinion." 
cried .Suramerlec. 

"Carried without a division," said Lord 
John. " By George, that poor devil of a 
chauffeur of yours down in the yard there 
has made his last journey. No use inukV.' 
a sally and bringin' him in?" 

" It would be absolute madness," cried 
Stmimertee. 

"Well. I suppose it would," said Lord 
John. " It couldn’t help him, and would 
scatter our gas all over the house, even i; 
we ever got hack alive. My word, look at 
the little birds under the trees ! ” 

We drew four chairs up to the long, low 
window, the lady still resting with closed 
eyes upon the settee. I remember that, the 
monstrous and grotesque idea crossed my 
mind — the illusion may have been height- 
ened by the heavy stuffiness of the air which 
we were breathing — that we were in four 
front scuts of the stalls at the last act of the 
drama of the world. 

In the immediate foreground, beneath our 
very eyes, was the small yard with the half- 
cleaned motor-car standing in it. Austin, 
the chauffeur, had received liis final notice at 
last, for lie was sprawling on his back beside 
the wheel, with a great black bruise upon 
his forehead where it hud struck the step or 
mudguard in falling. He still held in liis 
hand the nozzle of "the hose with which he 
had been washing down his machine. 

A couple of small plane trees stood iri the 
i inner of the yard, and underneath them lay 
«?veru! pathetic little balls of fluffy feathers, 
with tiny feet uplifted. The sweep m 
TWth's scythe had included everything greal 
and srnaii uiuin its swathe. 

Over the wall of the yard we looked flown 
upon the winding road winch led to the 
station. A group of the reapei-3 whom we 
had seen running from the fields were lying 
ail pell-mell, their bodies crossing each other, 
a! the bottom .of it. Farther hp the nurse- 
girl lay- with her head and shoulder's propped 
aga in st the slope of the grassy bunk. She 
had taken the baby from the perambulator, 
and it was a motionless bundle of wraps in 
her arms. Close behind her a tiny patch 
upon the roadside showed where the little 
boy was stretched. Still nearer to us was 
tho dead 'cab-horse kneeling between the 
shafts. The old driver was hanging over the 
splash-board like some grotesque scarecrow, 
his arms dangling absurdly in front of him. 
Through the window we could dimly discern 
that a young man was seated inside. The 
door was swinging open, and his hand was 
grasping the handle, as if he had attempted 
to leap forth at the last instant. 

In the middle distance lay the golf links, 
dotted as they had been in the morning with 
the dark figures of tho golfers, lying motion- 
less upon the grass of the course, or among 
the heather which- skirted it. On one par- 
ticular green there were eiglil bodies 
stretched where a foursome, with its caddies, 
held to their game to the last. 

No bird flew in the blue vault of heaven; 
no man or beast moved upon the vast country- 
side which lay before ns. The evening sun 
shone its peaceful radiance across it. but 
there brooded over it all the stillness and the 
silence of universal death — a death in which 
we wertf so soon to join. At the present in- 
stant that one frail sheet of glass, by holding 
in the oxygen, shut us off from the late of 
all our kind. For a few short hours the 
knowledge and foresight of one man could 
preserve our little oasis of life in the vast 
desert of death, and save us from participa- 
tion in the common catastrophe. Then the 
gas would run low, we, too, should lie gasp- 
iug upon that cherry-coloured boudoir 
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carpet, and the fate of the human race and 
of all earthly life would lie complete. For a 
long time, in a mood which was too solemn 
for speech, we looked out at the tragic 
world. 

" There is a house on fire,” said Chal- 
lenger at last, pointing to a colu mn of smoke 
which rose above the trees. "There will, I 
expect, be many such — possibly whole cities 
in flaiucs — when we consider how many folk 
may have dropped with lights in their bauds. 
Ah’, there you see another on the lop of 
Crowhorough Hill. It is the golf clubhouse, 
or I am mistaken. There is the church clock 
chiming the hoar. It would interest our 
philosophers to know that man-made 
mechanism has survived the race who made 

“ By George ! " cried Lord John, rising 
excitedly from his chair. “ What's that puff 
of smoke? It’s n train." 

We heard the ronv of it, and presently it 
came flying into sight, going at wlmt seemed 
to me to be a prodigious speed. Whence it 
bad come, or how far, we had no means of 
knowing. Only by some miracle uf luck 
could it have gone* any distance. Bnt now 
we were to see the terrific end of its career. 
A train of coal-trucks stood motionless upon 
the line. We held our breath as the express 
roared along the same track. 

The crash was horrible. Engine and car- 
riages piled themselves into a hill of splin- 
tered wood and twisted iron. Red spurts of 
flame flickered up from tho wreckage until 
it was all ablaze. For half an hour we sat 



with hardly a word, stunned by the stupen- 
dous sight. 

"Boor, poor people;" cried Mrs. Chal- 
lenger at last, clinging with a whimper to 
her husband's arm. 

" Mv dear, they were uo more animate 
than tlie coals into which they crashed, or 
the carbon which thev have now become," 
said Challenger, stroking her hand sooth- 
ingly. " It was a train of the living when it 
left Victoria, hut it was driven and freighted 
by Iho dead long before it reached its tale." 

“ All over the world the same thing must 
be going on," said 1. as a vision of stiange 
happenings rose before me. “ Thiuk of the 
ships at sea — how they will steam on and on, 
until the furnaces die down, or until they 
ran full tilt upon some beach. The sailing 
ships, too — how they will back and fill with 
their cargoes of dead sailors, while Liieir 
limhers rot and their joints leak, till one 
l,y one they sink below the surface. Perhaps 
a century hence the Atlantic may still bo 
dotted with the old drifting derelicts." 

" And the folk in the coal-mine.-," said 
Summerlec, with a dismal chuckle. " If ever 
geologists should liv any chance live upon 
Earth again, they 'will have some strange 
theories of the existence cif man in car- 
boniferous strata." 

" 1 don't profess to know about such 
things," remarked Lord John, "but it seems 
to me the Earth will be ‘ To let, empty.' 
after this. When once our human crowd is 
wiped off, how wilt it ever get on again? " 

“The world was empty before," Chal- 
lenger answered, gravely. " Under laws 
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'n in their inception are beyond and 
above iis, it became peopled. Wily may the 
same process not. happen again ? ' ' 

“ My dear Challenger, you can't mean 
that? 

" 1 tint not in the habit. Professor Summer- 
lee, of saying things which 1 do not mean. 
The observation is trivial." Out went 
the heard and down came the eyelids. 

" Well, you lived an obstinate dogmatist, 
and yon mean to die one," said Smnmerlee, 

" And you, sir, have lived an niiimagina- 
tive obstructionist, and never can hope now 
to emerge from it." 

" Your worst critics will never accuse you 
uf lacking imagination," Snnmierlee retorted. 

" Cpou niv word ! " said Lord John. ' It 
would lie like you if you used up our List 
gasp of oxygen in abusing each other. What 
can it matter whether folk come hack or not ? 
it surely won't be in our time." 

" Tu that remark, sir, you betray your own 
very pronounced limitations,' 1 said Chal- 
lenger. severely. " The true scientific mind 
is not to be tied down by its own conditions 
of time and space. It builds itself an 
observatory erected upon the border line of 
present, which separates the infinite past 
from the infinite future. From this sure post 
it makes its sallies even to the beginning and 
to the end of all things. As to death, the- 
scientifie mind dies at its post working in 
normal and methodic fashion to the end. It 
disregards so petty a thing as its own 
physical dissolution a; completely us it does 
all other limitations upon the plane uf matter. 
Am I right. Professor Summer lee ' 

Smnmerlee grumbled an tmgi.u ices assent. 

" With certain reservations. I agree. ’ 

" The ideal scientific mind." continued 
Challenger — " I put it in the third person 
rather than appear to be too self-complacent 



i he interval between its owner falling 
from a bulluon and reaching the Earth. 
Men of this strong fibre are needed to form 
the conquerors of Mature and the bodyguard 
of truth." 

" U strikes me Nature's on top (his time," 
said Lord John, looking out of the window. 
" I've read some leadin' articles iibuul you 
gentlemen coulroUin' her. Hut she's gettin a 
bit of her own back-" 

"It is but a temporary set-back." said 
Challenger, with conviction. " The vege- 
table world lias, as you can sec, survived, 
book at the leaves of that plane tree. The 
birds are dead, but the plant flourishes. 
From this vegetable life in pond and in marsh 
will come in time, the tiny crawling micro- 
scopic slugs which are the pioneers of that 
great army of life in which for the instant 
we five have the extraordinary duty of 
serving as rearguard. Once the lowest form 
uf life lias established itself, the final ndTent 
of Man is as certain as the growth of the oak 
from the acorn. The old circle will swing 

" But the poison ? " I asked. " Will that 
not nip it in the bud? ” 

" It may be a mere stratum or layer in the 
ether — a mephitic Gulf Stream across that 
mighty ocean, in which we float. Or toler- 
ance may be established, and life ac.com- 
rnodate itself to a new condition. The mere 
fact that with a comparatively small In 
oxygenation of our blood ive ' ' 1 
against it is surely a proof in itself that no 
very great change would be needed to enable 
animal life to endure it." 

The smoking house beyond tbe trees had 
burst into flames. We could see the high 
tongues of fire shooting up iuto the air. 

" It’s pretty awful," muttered I-ovd John, 
more impressed than 1 had ever seen him. 

"Well, after all. what does it matter? 

I remarked. " The world is dead. Crema- 
tion is surely the best burial.” 

" It would shorten us up if this house went 
ablaze." 



The World’s Last Hours 

" I foresaw the danger," said Challenger, 
" and asked my wife to guard against it.' 

" Everything is quite safe, dear. But my 
head begins to throb again. What a dread- 
ful atmosphere ! " 

"We must change it." said Challenger. 
He lie.it, over his cylinder of oxygen, 

" It’s nearly empty," said lie. " It lias 
lasted iis some three and a half hours It is 
now close on eight o'clock. We shall get 
through the night comfortably. I should 
ex pc. t the end about nine o'clock to-morrow 
morning We shall see one sunrise, which 
shall lie all our own." 

He Turned on Ins second tube and opened 
for half a minute '.lie fanlight over the door. 
Then as the air became perceptibly better, 
but our own symptoms more acute, lie closed 
it once again. 

" By the way." said he. " man dues n»t 
live upon oxygen alone. It s dinner-time and 
over. I assure you. gentlemen, that when 1 
invited you to my home and to what 1 had 
hoped would be an interesting reunion. I had 
intended that my kitchen should justify 
itself. However, we must do what we can. 
I am sure that you will agree with me that it 
would be folly to consume our air loo rapidly 
by lighting ini oil-stove'. 1 have some smail 
provision of cold moats, bread, and pickles, 
which, with a couple of bottles of claret, may 
serve our turn. Thank you, my dear— now 
as ever you are the queen of managers." 

It was indeed wonderful how. with the 
self-respect and sense of propriety of the 
British housekeeper, the lady had ‘within n 
lew minutes adorned the central table with 
a snow-white doth, laid the napkins upon it, 
and set forth the simple meal with all the 
elcgan.o of civilisation, including an electric 
toioh lamp in the centre. Wonderful, oiso. 
was it io find that- our appetites were 



\ The World Clears 

\ THE POISON BELT j 

£ With the last of their oxygen used ! 

? up, Professor Challenger's company ! 

p open n window (o greet the end. 1 
J But Hie world has cleared the Poison | 

f Belt : They alone of alt mankind \ 
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" It is the measure of onr emotion, " said 
Challenger, with that air of condescension 
with which he brought his scientific mind to 
the explanation of humble facts. " We have 
gone i hrougli a great crisis. That means 
molecular disturbance. That in turn means 
the need for repair. Great sorrow or great 
joy should bring intense hunger — not abstin- 
ence from food, ns our novelists will have 

"That's why the country folk hove great 
feasts at funerals,” I hazarded. 

" Exactly. Our young friend has hit upon 
an excellent illustration. Let me give you 
another slice of tongue.” 

" The same with savages," said Lord John, 
cutting away at tbe beef. " I've seen them 
biiryin’ a chief up the Avuwimi River, and 
they ale a hippo that must have weighed as 
much as the tribe. There are some of them 
down New Guinea way lhat eat the lnle- 
leiv.ciiled himself, just by way of a last tidy 
up. Well, of all the funeral feasts on this 
earth, 1 suppose tbe one we arc takiu' is 
the queerest." 

" The strange thing is,” said Mrs. Chal- 
lenger. " that I find it impossible to feel 
grief for those who are gone. There are my 
father and mother at Bedford. 1 know that 
they are dead, and yet in this tremendous 
universal tragedy I can feel no sharp sorrow 
for any individuals, even for them." 

" And my old mother in her ixittage in 
Irelaud," said 1. " I can see her in my 

mind's eye, with her shawl and her lace cap. 



and her book beside her. Why should 1 
mount her ? She has passed and I am pass- 
ing, and I may be nearer her in some other 
life than England .is to Irelaud. Yet 1 grieve 
to think that that- dear body is no more." 

"As to (lie body,” remarked Challenger. 
" we do not mourn over the parings of our 
nails nor the cut locks of our hair, though 
they were once part of ourselves. Neither 
does a one legged man yearn sentimentally 
over his missing member. The physical body 
ha, ratorr been a source of pain and fatigue 
to us. It is our i-onstaut index of our limita- 
tions. Why. then, should we worry about 
its detachment from our psychical selves ? " 

"If they can indeed be detached. ' Sum- 
merles grumbled. But, anyhow, universal 
death is dreadful." 

"As I have already explained. ' said 
Challenger, " u universal death must in ns 
nature lie far less terrible than uu isolated 

" Same in a battle." remarked Lord John. 
" If you saw a single man lying on i lint 
floor witli bis cheat knocked in and h hole 
in his face it, would turn you sick. But I'vo 
seen ton thousand oil their bucks in l lie 
Soudan, mid it gave me no such feelin', foi 
when you are mullin' history the life of any 
man is too small a thing to worry over. When 
a thousand million pass together, same us 
happened to-day, you can't pick your own 
partic'Iar out of the crowd." 

" I wish it were well over with us." said 
the lady, wistfully. "Oh, George, I mil so 
frightened." 

" You'll lie the bravest of ns all, little 
lady, when the time comes. I’ve bec-n a 
blusterous old husband to you, deal , hut 
you'11 just hear in mind that G. E, is as 
he was made and couldn't help himself. 
After all, von wouldn't have had anvonu 
else?” 

" No ouc in llie whole wide world. 3cai,” 
Mid she, and put lier aims round fits- bull 

neck. We three walked to the window, and 
stood amazed at the sight which met our 

Darkness had fallen and the dend world 
was shrouded in gloom. But right across the 
southern horizon was one long, vivid scarlet 
streak, waxing and waning m vivid pulses 
of life, leaping suddenly to a crimson zenith 
and then dying down to a glowing' line of 

' Lewes is ablaze ’ " I cried. 

" No, it is Brighton which is burning, " 
said Challenger, stepping across to join us. 
" You can see the curved back of the down* 
against the glow. That fire is miles on the 
farther side of it. The whole town must be 

there were several red glares at different 
points, and the il'brit upon the railway line 
was still smouldering darkly, but they all 
seemed mere pin-points of light compared to 
that monstrous conflagration throbbing be- 
yond the hills. What copy it would all have 
made for the Gaztttr! Had ever a journalist 
such oil opening and so little chance of using 
it — the scoop of scoops, and no one to appre- 

Aud then, suddenly, the old instinct of 
recording came uver me. If these men of 
science could he *o (rue to their life's work 
to the very end, why should not 1, in my 
humble way, lie as constant 7 No hiinmii eye 
might ever rest upon what I had done. But 
the long night had to be passed somehow, 
and for me. at least, sleep seemed to he out 
of the question. My notes would help to 
pass the weary hours and to occupy my 
thoughts. Thus it is that now I have before 
me the notebook with its scribbled pages, 
written ronfusediy upon my knee iu the dim. 
waning light of onr one electric torch. Had 
I the literary touch they might have been 
worthy of the occasion. ‘As it is, they may 
still serve to bring to other minds the long- 
drawn emotion and tremors of that awful 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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Mystery, Science and Wonder in the World under the Sea 




One of the last strongholds of Nature 
on Earth is the mighty Depths of the 
Sea. Man has descended but 2,100 
feet into the 7 miles Depth of the 
Atlantic. In this highly imaginative 
story our author explores the un- 
known immensity of the ocean 

It was owing to the friendliness of Sea 
Flight, the Prince of the taller fish-men, that 
Stanmore and Kells had obtained the 
direction of this Way to escape to the upper 

But what had happened to Abel Cornwall, 
(heir companion': He bad been left behind 
when the earth dropped on them; but 
Sea Flight hud promised to provide I he means 
of ascent for Cornwall from the bed of the 
sea. So fur ns Cornwall was concerned, the 
only possibility of finding whether he had 
been successful was to push forward towards 
the rendezvous that had been arranged — the 
British Consul's headquarters at Montevideo. 

And now Stanmore and Kells were on their 
way to South America. But it promised to 
he a long job, stumbling along in darkness, 
laden with provisions and diving suits. 

The dust settled as they advanced and the 
curious fact that their eyes, since they had 
entered these regions, had become cat-like, 
became more pronounced. To these two 
daring scientific adventurers this was ac- 
cepted without remark ; they know tliat the 
human eye has this peculiarity. that it can to 
a lnrgs degree suit itself to its surroundings, 
just as a prisoner through long confinement 
ill a dark dungeon cannot bear the light 
when he is released. 

The clearing of the dust ir-ade the passage 
possible dimly to distinguish, and when they 
had walked, for some time Stanmore pressed 
Kells’s hand quickly and pointed, Down 
the wall of the tunnel lie had observed a thin 
stream of water flowing swiftly. It dropped 
as if from a drain above, fell clear and 
gleaming iu ilia ground and disappeared in a 
crack that zig-zagged across the floor. 

For a moment the two stood looking at this 
tiny waterfall. They observed — had observed 
for some time — that, the tunnel in which they 
stood was of strange classification. .And now 
Stanmore undid the glass of his helmet. 
Kells followed his example. They found the 
air was hot, bul not oppressive, and they 
breathed more freely than they had done 
when their helmets were closed. 

Stanmore raised his heavy, land-weighted 



DEVILMAN of the 



if EARTHMEN LEAVE FOR HOME 

S TANMORE and Kells closed the face- 
glasses of their diving helmets and rose 
to their feet to survey their surroundings. 
No sound came to them from the outer 
world, hut the dust floated before them in 
thin wisps, strangely illnmined by the 
electric torch which Stanmore flashed about. 
Except for the gleam of that ray they were 
in intense blackness, and once having 
ascertained that they could move forward 
into the passage tlial was just high enough 
for them to walk upright, the flash lamp was 
extinguished. The battery had to ho 
economised for future emergencies. 

They were the first human beings wlio bad 
ever stood so near the earth's centre, ami 
never since they had descended from the 
ocean surface was there more need for 
caution than now. Hand in hand they 
stepped along the floor of tile passage, 
stumbling in the darkness now and then, 
feeling their way by pressing their free hands 
against the rugged walls. 
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Scientists though they were, the need for 
self-preservation was uppermost in their 
minds ; and while they could not talk because 
their helmets were closed the same thoughts 
pulsed through both their brains. 

Behind the mass of fallen earth that had 
almost- smothered them, and which they had 
left behind some hours before, the weird fish- 
men were fighting their battle for the posses- 
sion of the submarine world. 

Devilman, tliat- monster whose mentality 
was half shark and half human, had been 
forced by Sea Flight, whose intelligence and 
kindliness were of a higher order, to retreat 
to the, caves surrounding the crater. The 
law of life which governed the savagery of 
nature above in the jungles of- the world had 
been demonstrated as similar, in that aspect 
at least, in these underground regions. The 
fittest only could survive. 



diving bools and kicked at (he ground, then 
broke off a piece of warm rock from the wall, 
holding it close to his face. 

" Pumice stone I " he remarked to Kells. 
“ It- must he immensely thick for it to keep 
the heat of the volcano from us. We can- 
not hear the rumbling of the disturbance 
except faintly." 

Vet. in the silence they could hoar u strange 
uneven murmur from below that rose at times 
to the muffled explosion or an exhaust, then 
died down to a hardly audible whisper. 
They stood listening for some time to this 
agony of the world in the throes of Formation. 

But now another sound attracted their 
attention, it came from behind, and made 
them both reach for their revolvers. I L was 
the sound oF the voice of Devilman ! 

What he said they could not tell, but it 
was unmistakable, that voice, that trumpet- 
ing utterance that might have heen a saxo- 
phone's notes. It- rose and fell, growling 
arid urging, throaty like the rumble of ii 
caged lion's growl, then reached a height that, 
seemed to denote a challenge, and died down 
altogether- 
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Silence reigned once more. 

'• Devilmon ! " whispered Stanmore. 
“ He must have eluded Sea Flight, and have 
set off in pursuit of us. We ’’ 

He snapped out the light suddenly, and 
his form stiffened. Kells felt the svril't sen- 
sation of danger his companion communi- 
cated. They stood still, eyes peering ahead. 

' I saw something ! " whispered Staumore. 
-*• It passed on t he edge of llie light." 

His voice shook as he spoke, his revolver 
\\ as raised ready to fire. But nothing could 
he seen, not a sign of life was there in the 

They remained on the aleFt for some time, 
until they began to think that Staumore had 
liecn mistaken, that liis eyes had played him 
false. 

" Vie cannot remain here," said Staumore 
at last. “ We must go on. May've I was 
wrong. Kells." 

Cautiously they advanced. That jrraroey 
to South America had to be completed as 
quickly as possible if they were to see the 
light of day again. 

They met no resistance, and gradually 
tlfeir fear of the unknown left. them. They 
trod on with increasing vigour and rising 
spirits. Perhaps Dcvilman had abandoned 
tne chase. 

The path became easier, the ground 
smoother, and the roof rose higher. Now 
and then they entered irregularly shaped 
chambers that narrowed again towards the 
opposite side, and then the passage continued 
as before. 

They noticed that these chambers became 
more numerous as they advanced, mrtil they 
■were a regnlar series connected by tunnels. 
They thought they heard the swish of un- 
seen torrents, the rushing of underground 
rivers. Once they crossed a brook that rose 
to their knees. 

ft flowed dark and sullen from left to 
right, and Kells dipped his hand in it and 
tasted it. It was salt. This must be a 
rivulet of the ocean a Hove them tliat had 
found its way down through the rock. 

" Let’s have some food here,” advisc-d 
Staumore, for they were both weary with the 
tramp. “ We've been marching steadily for 
hours and well need to conserve our 
strength." 

Titov sat down and opened their (jacks and 
ale heartily. Among their pro\ isiulis Sea 
Flight had plated some of that wonderful, 
strengthening concoction that they had eaten 
several times before. What it was they did 
nor know, but it liad the effect of putting 
great energy into their frames. 

Staumore. after they had satisfied their 
hunger, took ont the small pocket compass 
he carried and watched the needle, then made 
some calculations. 

" We are walking due west." he an- 
noimoed, “ and that is just as we ought, lo 
go." 

He flung the beam of ins torch in a wide 
circle. Not n sign of life, nothing moving: 
hut the torch’s ray revealed a thousand 
answering flashes from the ground. 

Kells stopped and picked up one of the 
small rocks that had gleamed suddenly. He 
held it tinder the torch, then both men's eyes 
met in mild astonishment. What Kells held 
was a [rare diamond. 

They were in a cave of diamonds : mid not 
only diamonds, hut rubies, sapphires and 
emeralds, flaming whenever the torch light 
touched them. 

Upward Stanmore flung the beam of the 
torch, and now they both cried ont in 
wonder. 

From the roof, from every corner of it, 
there came flashes of every coloured precious 
stone known — red, blue, green, white, 
maroon, purple. And uot small rays from 
small gems, but flashes as from mirrors ! 

“ Are we being fooled, or are these tilings 
really what they seem?" cried Kells. 

He drew a white stone slowly across the 
edge of his face glass carefully, gently, with- 
out- pressure. The stone cut the glass with- 
out effort, leaving a clean scratch that 
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proved its nature beyond a shadow of 

•' Well have some of these.” he said, and 
gathered a few which he stored in his 
pockets. 

Stanmore did the same, taking, not- dia- 
monds, blit- other stones ; and as they were 
thus engaged Kells, raising his eyes from the 
ground, uttered a cry that rang through the 
darkness of the chamber. 



if AMBUSH IN THE CAVE 

S TANMORE sprang to his feet. But the 
terror of what they saw from them to 
the spot. 

Out of the gloom there had advanced npon 
them shapes that leaped in long, loping 
bounds from tire passage ahead. 

Great, grey shapes they were, more like 
kangaroos than anything else. Si x of them 
stood ill a row ten feet high, balancing them- 
selves on their Itiud legs, if legs they were, 
and beating on their chests with their de- 
formed flippers that were paws as well. 

And then there came the breeze, blowing 
more strongly now; and on the breeze the 
trumpet of a voice tliat could not- lie mis- 

lt. was Devibnan, but he remained unseen, 
and there was no telling from the echoes 
where he was located. But at the sound of 
that yell the six beasts leaped. There was 
no time for the two men to use their re- 
volvers ; before they could fire the great 
shapes were upon them in a confused whirl 
of arms and legs. 

Stanmore and Kells were lifted from their 
feet rind held in the embrace of two crea- 
tures. pressed tightly against breasts that 
were oily and repulsive, and the brutes began 
a series of leaping movements into the tunnel 
from which they had emerged. 

At first there was not a chance for Stan- 
more and Kells to defend themselves. The 
attack liad been so swift, the leaps had been 
so direct- ami amazing. But ns Stantnoro 
felt himself in danger of slipping from the 
flippers of the creature that carried him, ho 
found that his right hand was no longer 
crushed into the hide of the beast. 

Quickly he edged his hand downward and 
pressed his revolver against the side of the 
creature ns it landed on the ground and pre- 
pared to spring again. But the revolver sent 
a bullet clean through its body with awful 
effect, The smell of singed flesh strnek 
Stanmore's nostrils as he dropped, the 
kangaroo-like creature falling beside him. 

He saw n flipper stretched out lo grasp 
him, mid ho fired again as he Iny, straight at 
the small head and the single eye that was 
in the centre of its forehead. 

The eye disappeared suddenly, and from 
the wound there oozed the dark fluid that- 
the fish-men called blood. The beast shivered 
ami lay still. 

.Staumore was on Ids knees in a. moment, 
his torch searching the gloom for Kells. He 
saw ahead his companion's legs thrust out 
from the side of the brute that carried him. 
Taking steady aim, Stanmore fired, (he beast 
dropped in its tracks, sold Kells was sent 
sprawling yards away. 

" Here, Kells! " roared Stanmore, seeing 
tliat Kells was bewildered by the fall. 

But Kells could not. join his companion 
just- then. Two of the monsters had been 
slain, but two more leaped at Kells as he lay. 
'Their flippers were upon him when his gnu 
roared its message and a third went down. 
But he was picked up by its companion, and 
Ids revolver rallied to Hie ground. 

He struggled fiercely against that embrace, 
kicking and punching; ami Stanmore saw, 
to his horror, the hind leg of the creature 
drawn back for a terrible blow. It all 
occurred in a split-second. Exactly like the 
lift of the log of n kangaroo that hoof was 
poised, and if it landed cm Kells he would 
he disembowelled in that ripping downward 

But Stanmore's revolver drew a bead on 



l : Iu> haunch of the beast, and its bullet 
smashed the muscle that raised the leg. 
Down went the monster, staggering backward 
on one foot until it- fell, and again Kells was 
thrown free. 

This time he drew his knife, and as the 
flippers were thrown out to catch him again, 
he rolled away beyond their reach after cut- 
ting one of (lie flippers completely off in a 
slashing stroke. 

That was the last, that Stanmore was able 
to see of Kells' struggle, for the remaining 
animals turned their attention on him. They 
had been intent on the battle for possession 
of Kells, but the revolver shots from Stan- 
more made them swing round. Both rose 
from the ground at once as (hey leaped. 

Staumore. on his knee, saw the monsters 
in the Sir. Tire sight awed him for a moment. 
Not a sound came from them as they rose to 
the attack like giant birds. When in the air 
they ceased to resemble kangaroos ; (hey 
were birds, their bodies and their flippers 
taking the form of bats. 

Thought aets without time, and as these 
apparitions of a lost world spread themselves 
to overwhelm Stanmore, his mind rushed 
back to the science that was his habit as well 
as his hobby. He called ont a word that 
arose unbiddc-n (o his tongue, a word that 
he did uot know he had uttered, bnt- it, told 
in its single exclamation the nearest classifi- 
cation of his foes : 

“ Pterodactyls ! ” 

They were not really pterodactyls, of 
course, for only in pails did they resemble 
those giant flying lizards of past ages ; these 
were dumb horrors that were parts of 
various circles of undetermined life. But as 
Staumore colled out the name in , a sort of 
hypnotic revelation his hand automatically 
aimed at the one nearly opposite him. Twice 
he pressed t lie trigger of the electric revolver, 
ami twice lie heard the muffled thud of the 
bullet striking its objective. 

The beast seemed to crumple up, its body 
doubled in two as it somersanlted and. fell 
on its bend, and flopped To tne gfomuf, where 
it lay in convulsions. 

But tire second one landed upon him, 
smothering him ill its embrace and sickening 
him with its odour. Vet Stanmore's hand 
was ready for it. He had dropped his re- 
volver in the smash as he was toppled over 
with the weight, bat out of his sheath his 
long knife came leaping to itis fingers. 

But for his diving suit be would have been 
u dead man in that terrible momenl. The 
creature opened its enormous month and 
enveloped his helmet in its capacious jaws. 
There was a grinding sound in Stanmore's 
ears, a suction tliat seemed to draw his helmet 
into that gap of death, and then the- stout 
metal of file helmet resisted the pressure, 
while Stanmore drew up bis body to escape 
the blow from the hind legs that he instinc- 
tively knew would follow. 

It came almost at once. The jerk of the 
hind hoof made the Least's body quiver, but 
Stanmore's k n ife had already sunk into tlio 
breast, and was withdrawn and plunged 
again and again into its throat, and neck. 
Maddened by the pain — if it fell pain, which 
was questionable — the creature thrust him 
away, and lip slid from its embrace with its 
life-fluid staining his suit. 

The scene hegun to swim before his eyes, 
he could no longer observe acts, hut he felt 
the flippers catch him by the legs and hoist 
him upward, and then he was dropped with n 
thud and he heard a long sigh like the his- 
sing of a steam pipe. 

He made an effort to brace himself for the 
next- attack, raising himself to his knees 
again, his knife poised. But there was no 
need lu brace himself, there was no attack 
coming. He saw Kells standing over the 
fallen brute, revolver in hand. Kells had 
arrived in l lie nick of time and had shot the 
creature through the base of the skull. 

" Quick, Sta nm ore 1 Others are coming ! ” 

Arm in arm, dragging each other, they 
staggered forward as the trumpeting of 
Dcvilman echoed through the tunnel. 
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* PLANT-MEN OI-' THE DEEP 

S TAN MORE could not see where Kells 
was leading him owing to the fluid of tile 
beast that obscured his helmet, and there 
was uo time to stop just then. He know that 
Kells could see, and that was enough. Out 
of the chamber they pressed, and once more 
entered the tunnel, through which they 
floundered as fast as they could go. Rebind 
them they heard movements and the screams 
of Devilman. 

If Kells could see his way. however, he 
soon faced a problem that confused him for 
the time being, The tunnel forked, one 
narrow road leading away to the right, the 
other leading straight on. Without hesitating 
Kells took the one to the right, pulling Stan- 
more by the arm, urging him to hasten. 

The road became smooth soon and sloped 
upward. It broke into side passages and 
lanes in the rock. Instead of walking they 
were forced to climb, and presently Ihe climb 
became steeper and steeper until it assumed 
an angle of forty degrees and more. 

The effort to continue the pace wns too 
much. They had to stop for breath, and 
Kcll3 cast his eyes around in desperation. 
He saw various passages and holes in the base 
nf the rock, some of the holes being overhung 
by shelves of dark earth. 

" (*et down and crawl in, Stumnore ! ” he 
urged. " We've got to chance it.” 

Down they went on their faces and wrig- 
gled under a shelf like eels. They found 
they were in a deep pocket that sank to a 
depth of u few feet below the level of the 
path : luit they Were roofed in, and from this 
natural dug-out they might see along the 
path in both directions. 

They heard Devilman's voice urging and 
trumpet nig. They peered over the edge of 
'lie dug-out and saw the wobbly legs and feet 
o: black fish-men hnrrying past within a fool 
or two of them ; and after the fish-men came 
;.<r t flippy ankles ami feet of Devilman. 
F md them ! be kept trumpeting. 
They cannot be past the guards' Find 
them ' Dead or alive, find tnem ! " 

He was beside himself witb ragp. and his 
trumpeting scarcely ceased. But ‘he and his 
fish-mea had cot gone far when they re- 
turned. and once more the legs and feet 
flopped past the two men in a scurry of 

■' They have gone to the left ! '' trumpeted 
Devilman. They have lakou the passage 
to the sea. Find them ! ” 

What of Sea Flight's troops? " asked a 
voice warningly; but Devilman uttered a 
scream of anger. 

" Find the men aud then we'll see to Sen 
Flight. We shall lay a trap for him. Once 
he is in this chamber wc can attack from 
every side Call every root 1o life! Sound, 
the alarm! Am I not ruler of the Deep? 
Devilman will conquer! " * 

His voice died away as the mob turned 
into the other passage aud soon there was 
silence in the tunnels again. 

"Phew! ” exclaimed Kells, “ that was a 
narrow one. It's u good thing these fish-men 
have no sense of smell or we'd have been done 
for. What in the name of Science were those 
kangaroo things we killed? " 

SUuiiiHire, who had now- wiped his face- 
glass clear, shook his head. 

' I thought they were pterodactyls at one 
time,” he said thoughtfully, ” and before 
that I thought they were a low grade of sea 
kangaroo. They seem to he another type of 
monstrosity of the underworld. That'was a 
strange thing Devilman said, Kells.” 

" Funny that he should arrive on our 
heels. He suggested that Sea Flight was in 
this region too. The only thing I can think 
of is that Sea Flight is pursuing tho last of 
Devilman's forces to these infernal regions.” 
” .And Dovilmnn is laying a trap for him, 
Kells. If Sea Flight is ambushed Devilman 

will still rule the Deep " 

Once we are out of here, ho can for all I 
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11 Lisle .1 to me," said Stunmore, gravely, 
laying his hand on Kells' sleeve. *' Devil- 
man must not lie allowed lo conquer. When' 
I was speaking to Sea Flight through Hint 
pipe after we were cut off by the landslide,’ I 
told him to let Cornwall buoy the spot of his 
n'seent. Can you guess why? 

“ Oh, Cornwall will he all right, old man. 

I have the feeling that he has escaped bv the 

“ I hope so. But one day. if wc escape, 
we may return. That is why I asked for the 
spot to he buoyed.” 

Kells looked in surprise at his companion. 
After all they had endured it struck him ns 
hardly credible that one would willingly face 
such terrors again. Vet that look at-’ Stan, 
more’s grave fare showed him how devoted 
his companion was to scientific achievement, 
how he regarded his life as uothiug so long 
as he could add to the data of Die world of 
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Adrenalin.— (C,H : i N 0 3 ) Secretion of supra- 
renal gland in men and animals. Prepared 
synthetically as white crystals, and known as 
sunrareuin. Js a valuable stimulant for 
collapse duriug a surgical operation. Has re- 
started hearts which had ceased to heat. 
Full chemical name is Methyl-amino-ethanol 
catechol ! 

Air. — To a height of about six miles com- 
position of air varies little. Is roughly a 
mixture of Nitrogen 3 and Oxygen -|, lint 
contains small quantities of other gases and 
water vapour in varying proportions. Air 
over towns contains Ammonia, Sulphur 
dioxide (SO,) and Hydrogen sulphide (H-S), 
aud spread through the atmosphere are traces 
of the rare gases, Argon, Krypton, Xenon. 
Neon and He liu m . Sian breathes them all 
but retains only Oxygon. In the upper layers 
and stratosphere are quantities of Ozone 
(Oj) which is a sort of concentrated form of 
Oxygen (0 2 ). . 

Albinos. — Animals or men which hick 
pigment in skin, hair, and the coating of the 
eye. nair is white, skin transparent, eyes 
are pink and very sensitive Lo light. 
(To be continued,) 



After a time Stamnorc straightened him- 
self and thrust his head over the edge of the 
dug-out. He signalled to Kells lo look. 

By stretching their necks they had a clear 
view of the chamber from which they were 
separated by about fifty yards. Fish-mou 
were there, the Mack ’ fish-men who were 
Dovilmuu's special fighting forces, but other 
things were there too. 

From somewhere there were gathering more 
of the kangaroo-pterodactyls, as they might 
be culled, while lounging among the blacks 



i still i: 



i this 



primitive, undeveloped world. 

Were these goblins or dwarfs? Were they 
living things at all? They had no shape that 
was common lo them all. apparently, vet all 
bore, n vague resemblance to each "other. 
Their colour was a dusty grey, like the 
pumice-stone of the caves,' but there was a 
greeny tint about them ; and they did not 
walk, they just moved, some oil trailing 
stems that might be legs, some mi a stiff 
support like a c-abbage stalk, some with 
growths from their feet like sprouting way- 
side plants. 

They came from the salt river that llie 
two men had crossed, rising out of it as 
water-lilies rise, but moving Inwards the 
linrik one after the other: and the two 
watchers noticed that even the black fish- 
men stepped aside to let them pass and 
seemed to he respectful to them. 

Devilman stood in the centre of the 



• bomber and watched 1 lte3o oncer, half-living 
Ihitigs come at- Ms command. They moved 
Slowly but steadily forward, then sank to 
the floor of the chamber, when there were 
perhaps a hundred of them present. 

“ Fisli-ineu," cried Devilman, " this is my 
plan. I have called the poison-men from the 
darkness of the river so that they will stay 
here and sting Sea Flight's troops if lha\ 
daic to descend to us. We. the fisli-mcn and 
the beasts, will keep in the darkness, and 
when Sen Flight arrives we shall fall on him 
as he and Ids troops become untangled with 
the poison-men. I have sent a force after 
the Eartlmien to bring them hack to be sacri- 
ficed lo the yellow men. who i wait our 

A murmur came From the fish-mcit. From 
the beasts a shaking of the head that might 
have been assent. From the moving plant- 
like forms no sign at all. 

Quiet fell on tho chamber. Devilman drew 
back out of sight, the fish -men disappeared 
in the gloom, the beasts, also became in- 
visible. 

"Look at your 'Chart, Kells." whispered 
Slanmorc. " Be careful of the light show- 
ing. Find out whether this series of cross- 
roads is marked." 

” I don't need to look. I know it by 
heart. We have taken the wrong turn. We 
should have gone to the left? and it's too 
Ute now, I fear.” 

" Devilman has sent a party along the road 
to the left after us, so it is providential we 
took that- wroug turn. Don't you see. Devil- 
maii came down this way. Sea Fliniit will 
come along here also, if he comes at all. We 
must keep close here and warn lvim before he 
enters that chamber of death.” 

"Good,” muttered Kells, “but we seem 
lo be meeting every kind of monstrosity pos- 
sible. What can" Deviluiau mean by Ids 
poison-men? " 

" Just think, Kells. Don't you remember 
that there was a German scientist who car- 
ried out experiments with plants aud proved 
that they reacted to sounds as well as to 
touch? Any Due gardener in our world will 
teli yon that flowers have a sensitiveness 
that is beyond explanation. There is a horti- 
culturist near London who declares that 
flowers know when they are being plucked by 
people who do not hive flowers. It sounds 
strange, but it is true.'’ 

“ I_ remember, Stan more. What are yon 
meaning to suggest so fur os these mon- 
strosities arc concerned! ” 

" Down hero we see Nalure developing 
plants with something approaching human 
organism. That is the meaning of Devil 
man's cry that he would cull the roots to 
life ! I wondered at that phrase. Oil, we arc 
bordering on the Iringe of great aud terrible 
discoveries here." 

“ But where can these things come from? " 

" Originally from the sea. which is the 
mother of all life, I fancy. Notice how 
everything that arts has some origin in, or 
connection with, the ocean — the fish-meu, the 
Devilman. these roots of poison, these 
kangaroo-pterodactyls. Oil, we are at the 
very cradle of life down here ! " 

"It may he our coffin of death," said 
Kells, gravely. 

" That is a risk all scientists must take. 
Kells, and don't pretend that you don't know 
it. If we escape we must return. The datu 
here is too valuable to lose ! ” 

He stopped suddenly and held up his hand 
for silence. Once more lie peered over the 
ridge of the dng-out, jerking his head tlii- 
way and that His keen ears had heard u 
sound. 

Presently he dropped I k and whispered 
in Kells' ear swiftly. 

"Something Is coming down the passage. 
Stand still I " 

Kells hardly breathed while Stunmore went 
back to his post of observation. Their con- 
versation had been carried on in very low 
tones, and now it was stopped the silence 
ssemed heavy and tc-use. 

But Stanmore's ears had caught something. 
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And now a faint flopping sot 
Kells, a steady tap-tap. 

And then, in a whisper that v 



I reached walls, and ceiling. Bui 
this flame sent forth, 
no louder The spurt of white light came from the 
hig tube of compressed metal of the same 
substance as was used in the torches, yet the 
tube was of iron bonnd with a covering that 
made it |>ossiblo to bundle and direct. Tito 
metal had been compressed into the interior, 
iody, and and its flame belched forth twenty feet in 
front of the nozzle. 

It acted in two ways— as an illumination 
and as a. weapon. Nothing could stand before 
it. The poison-men who had come from the 
liver melted away as the flame struck into 
their midst. The’ light showed their bodies 
burned, exploding, scattered in all directions ; 
and Stan more and Kells saw these creatures 
clearly for the first time in the glare of a 
and light that could be compared to the 



_ , cried Stanmore. 

“ They are jelly fish. No, they are not, jelly 
" ill. They are anemones. No, they are — 
liat are they, Kells? ” 

But Kells lmd no answer. These creatures 
the could not be classified, any more than the 
leaping monsters with the hind legs of 



then another voice soft 
“ Ts that you, my friends?” 

The slithering of a form as it slipped under 
the shelf of rock, and there arose up before 
the two men the form ot Sea Flight-. 

"I was just behind the first rank,' - he 
whispered, " and so knew it was your tones. 

You are off the track, my friends." 

In a few words Stanmore acquainted him 

with the situation and the proximity of — „ 

Devilman and his plans, Sea 1' light flare of magnesium, 
listened attentively, and when Stanmore " They are not pli 
asked about, the fate of Cornwall the Prim " "" " ' ' 

assured him that all had gone well. 

" The spot is buoyed as yon asked," h 
said. " Your companion was picked up by 
ship. The Healer observed it all ii ' 1 
mirror. Now let us think of Devilman . . , 0 

■' He is waiting for you in the chamber kangaroos, 
fifty yards along the passage.” ” This 

“Very well," said Sea Flight, “we shall 
not disappoint him. We lost him in the pit 
after the battle strove, but we have pursued 
him down here. I must hold a council with 
my leaders.” 

"Sea Flight, even if we escape we shall, I 
hope, meet again." 

Do you think that possible.? You and 
I belong to different worlds." 

" At any rate I shall be anxious to know 
that all is well with you. I have a way to 
suggest that will give me that satisfaction." 

" Tell it me. If it is possible " 

“ It is possible. You know that onr com- 
rade has buoyed the spot where he was picked 
up. I intend to make that buoy permanent- 
if we get back to our world. One day I will 
sail over the sea to that spot and drop a line 
beside that bnoy. If the end of that line 
reaches you, will you fasten this stone to the 
receptacle so that when I haul it up I shall 
know you are again the ruler? ” 

" I promise, my friend." 

St.auinorc bunded him one of the large 
rubies he had picked up in the chamber Mow. 

A voice whispered from the track above, 
urging Sea Flight to go. He crept- back to 
his fish-men. and in a few minutes returned. 

" This is the plan. Earthmen. We are 
observed by Devilman. but he does not know 
you are here. We shall attack, and clear 
the passage to the left. You must then slip 
through behind us, while we hold them ill 
combat." 

" You are uot, then, afraid of the poison- 
men from the salt river? ” 

" Wo havo an antidote to their poison, my 



dgnt.ll which -EurUimen, and Kells picked it up. The flume 
was spurting in gnsts from it, and by the 
' ■' nozzle there was a small tap which, lie 

observed, controlled the output. He turned 
the tap with his fingers. The flame ceased 
and only the red-hot nozzle glowed dully. 

Stanmore's eyes were riveted on the 
battle. His revolver was drawn, and lie was 
seeking a clianc-c to aim at Devilman; but, 
the. confusion and leaping of the combatants 
prevented a clear aim. Now ho stepped for- 
ward among the ranks of the loyal fish-men. 
He did not waul to go before he lmd settled 
with Devilman, and behind him Kells 
pressed, also with revolver ready. 

But even as they elbowed their way for- 
ward they saw a body rise over the heads of 
the front fighters. It was Sea Flight, Prince 
of the tall Ush-uicn. He had gathered him- 
self for a mighty hontid, and his tliiu legs 
lifted him as springs. 

Devilman heard the cry of his foe a 



„ "ied Rea Flight-, waving 
the two towards the passage they were to 
take. " See, the way is clear! 

The white flame hud l-akcd the whole side 
of the rliamher about the opening, and the 
fish-men carrying the tube were advancing 
towards the group of kangai 
side Devilman. 

Devilman saw the terror of defeat facing 
him. With a wild whoop he dashed forward, 
seized several of Ills blacks in his sucker 
hands, raised them above his head 
them at the troops directing the 
flame. The kangaroo forms leaped 



friend. We 



pared. (’< 



* THE RIVER OF OIL 



e drilled 



T HE two Earl limen climbed 
dug-ont ami were surprised a 
ranks of the tall fish-men who 
Flight's command. Their nu; 
have been nearly a thousand, 
stood steady far np the pa 
front of the column were five tanks carrying the gi 
a long wide metal tube like a drain-pipe, at uou l 
llie end of which was a nozzle. 

The whisper of command spread, the ranks 
pushed forward, and Stanmore and Kells 
stood aside us they passed. Sea Flight stood 
beside them, and presently he raised his 

V °"We have come to seek you. Devilman, 
dweller in the dark places, spreader of evil ! ” 

The trumpeting of Devilman replied in 
defiance, and hardly had it begun when a 
flash as bright us lightning thrust forward 
from the front ranks of Sea Flight’s troops, 
ft sent a tongue of white flame into Che 
chamber, and the cave became a fairy scene 
of glittering gems that sparkled on the floor, 
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Down went the spurting flame to the 
ground as the giants landed among the gun- 
ners. Down went the troops behind them. 

Blinded and confused by Devilman's bom- 
bardment the front ranks fell back leaving 
tlieir cannon on the ground ; and the execu- 
tion ‘.lie kangaroo luutes inflicted was 
frightful to see. 

Their liind hooves flailed np and dowu in 
terrifying swipes, tearing 'be fish-men to 
shreds and [rounding their remains to frag- 
ments. In that awfnl scrimmage the whole 
ierority of the animal world was let loose ; 
and as the monsters gained the advantage 
Devilman sprang forward to gain possession 
of the weapon On the ground. 

Its white flame hissed along the floor but 
no longer did any damage, for Devilman's 
fovccs evaded its sizzling flume and swung 
round to attack in the flanks. 

Stanmore and Kells remained by the 
entrance of Llie passage, fascinated at the 
carnage and eager to lend a lmud. In vain 
•Sea Flight shouted to them to go as he dashed 
forward to rally his fish-men. They did not 
hear him iu the uicide and screams that 
filled the chamber. 

And then the Earthmen saw that the great 
cannon was not the only weapon at Sea 
Flight’s command. Behind those who had 
were at Sen wielded it wen- other troops who raised small 
iiubers must hand tubes a foot long. Ouo after another 
d their ranks these tubes were turned on and from their 
At the pointed ends flames leaped a yard long. As 
were thrown back from the ran- 
naller tubes came into operation. 

The holders stayed the advance of the 
kangaroo beasts, firing off their tubes at 
them, thrusting the flame into their hides 
and faces, forming a semi circle of fire that 
extended until the line went half round the 

The ends of that hvc began to dose, en- 
veloping Devilman and his troops; but satisfai 
Devilman had raised the cannon in his us T kr 
mighty paws. He swung it high 
shoulder and placed the Iratt there, using the th 
weapon ns a rifle. Hound ho swung it, mow- mi 
ing down the fish-men and sending tin 
smaller tubes flying in every direction. 

One of these fell at the feet of the t- 



-ned to direct llie cannon in Sea Flight's 
direction ; hut lie was too late. 

The cannon fell from his grasp, the 
flr-uie was extinguished suddenly, and tho 
lost that, Stanmore aud Kells observed was 
the falling body of Devilman with Sea 
Flight's arms strangling him as they went 
down together. 

A fishman who commanded a detachment 
of Sea Flight's advancing troops pointed to 
the passage which was free. 

“ Go. men of the Earth I The Prince bids 
monsters be- you go ! K 

Down the passage Stanmore and Kells 
clumped heavily until the noise of the battle 
died down. 

. They had gone perhaps a mile of that, com- 

id threw paratively straight route when they stopped 
„f to rest for a moment-. They heard the slrangu 
bubbling and gurgling of a river in front. 
But they heard also a sound behind them. 

Stanmore turned his flasldanip along the 
passage. Several of the monster kangaroos 
were coming fast in their wake. 

Swiftly the two men turned and sped on, 
Stanmore snapping out the torch ho carried. 

The road seemed to drop away from their 
feet, they stumbled down a slope and found 
themselves on tho edge of the river they had 

A curious smell pervaded the air. Stan- 
more dipped his baud into the running stream 
and rnised it to his face. 

" This is not water, Keils. It is oil I " 
Kells gave a queer shout of triumph as lie 
dragged himself to the other hank and stood 
stamping his feet to shake ofl the dinging 
oil. Stanmore again swung his torch iu the 



The animals were within thirty yards of 

“ We’ve got to fight it out here, Kells. If 
once we get rid of these monsters onr way 
is clear. See, the path leads upward now." 

Again Kells laughed that queer way. His 
fingers fumbled at the nozzle of the flare- 
tube he had picked up. There was a scratch- 
ing sound ami a series of sparks in the 
manner of a cigar lighter ; then the tougua 
of Home shot out. 

"Watch, Stanmore! " shouted Kells, as 
lie bent down towards the stream of oil. 

Ho pushed the flame along the surface of 
the gurgling ripples. Beads of light flew 
upward,' 'and then the oil caught. A mass of 
(lame soared high, and Kells leaped back, 
turning off the lap of his tube. 

The flame spread with a roar along the 
surface, a wall of five arose to the voiy roof, 
smoke belched on either side. Btamcoru 
and Kells drew bark from the furnace and 
climbed the rising slope to get away from tho 
increasing heat-. 

“ Nothing will pass that,'' said Kells with 
' . "It will burn for ever so far 

fed by tile flow from the rocks." 

They marched forward, knowing that. 

s no longer any danger of pursuit; 

burning stream east their slwulnwa 
before them in long, dark patches. 
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Science Pirates Roam the Void 



The 



BLACK 



Vultures 



Every age has its Pirates. The 
“ Jolly Roger ” was once the terror 
of the Seven Seas, the masked rider 
the menace of the highways. To- 
day, kidnappers and smash-and-grab 
raiders defy the law. What of to- 
morrow — when the pirate will have 
at hand all the wonders of future 
science and mechanics? 



* THE VULTURES SHOW THEIR 
TEETH 



W ITH terrifying suddenness the still- 
ness of the temple was shattered by 
the roar of a machine-gun, the noise 
reverberating clenfeningly as it was hurled 
back from pillars, domes and arches. 

High-velocity explosive bullets tore their 
wav through the head, chest and belly of the 
god, ripping the metal as though it were 
paper. 

The great jointed arm and hand were 
stilled, cither through the crude machinery 
lming wrecked or its operator bring killed, 
and the bullets commenced to tear their 
awful, bloody way through the screaming, 
frnutic monks. 

Following the example of his -guards, 
Derek dropped to his knees and Fell flat- on 
his face to avoid that, deadly hail. From 
where ho lay ho could sea the dark forms of 
u gronp of meu crouched by the blazing gnu 
in the shadows of the curtained entianre. 

Suddenly the roav of the gun ceased, and 
ns the last reverberating echoes of the ex- 
ploding cartridges died slowly away. I lie 
slim and fair-haired Fake, muffled in black 
leather flying kit, same striding from out 
of the shadows. 

Straight lb rough the terrified monks lie 
marched, and gripping the cowering abbot 
by liis gorgeous vestments, yanked him to 
his feet,' 

“ Release that man I ” he said harshly, 
indicating the fettered Zoroster. “ If harm 
has come fo him, then every one of ye shall 
die! ” 

The abbot made a fluttering gesture with 
his claw-like hands. He did not speak. Ho 
could not. Only croaking noises came from 
his bloodless lips. 

But the monks understood what his mouth- 
ings nieaut to convey, and whilst some rushed 
for a ladder, others disappeared behind the 
god, obviously to look to the machinery 
which controlled the arm and hand. 

Why was there no resistance, one might 
ask? Why this swift obedience to Fake’s 
imperious command ? The answer, indeed, 
wns very simple. 

The murderous raid on Kio Blu had shown 
of what these demons of the skies were 
capable with their terrible modern inven- 
tions of gun and gas, and the abbot and his 
monks dreaded what might now happen to 
them at the hands of these desperate men 



As the giant 
fingers of the 
Buddha closed 
over their help- 
less victim, the 
silence of the 

shattered by 



o loot the monastery, lie 






Vultures had gone 
had escaped. 

Zoroster and he had been .. .... 
the frontier together when the 
Buddha had capture^ them. 'I , 
being offered as a sacrifice to the god who.. 
Fake had come to the rescue. 

Yes, these men would he desperate. 

The trembling monks unfettered Zoroslev 
mid lowered jiiin gently to the. ground. He 
was quife unconscious, and his livid lips 
were flecked with bloody foam. 

At a sharp command from Fake, two of 
his men stepped forward from out the 
shadows ami. after severing Derek's bonds, 
picked up the unconscious form of their 
leader. 

"Take him Lo the machines ! " ordered 
Falze. 

Waiting until the meu had withdrawn with 
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their burden. Fal/.e turned again to tl'e 
cowering’ abbot. 

■' Dare lo stir one step outside the monas- 
tery," he warned harshly . " and death shall 
greet I line in the darkness! 

With that ho touched Derek on tlw aim 
and together they tinned and walked from 
the temple, their retreat being covered by 
the deadly barrel of the machine gun. 

" Put this on ! " said Falzo, 1 landing Derek 
a gas mask. " We won our way in bv means 
of the gas. knowing that it would not pene- 
trate the heavy temple curtain." 

" Put how did vou know we were hi the 
temple? " asked Derek unsteadily. 

Palre smiled, pausing in the adjustment of 
his gas mask. 

" We learned it irom the priest who 
guarded the door.' ' he answered. 

'Followed by the machine- gun crew wi.o 
carried drawn automatics in their hands, they 
passed through corridors thick with the 
yellow murk oi the gas. 

Here and there they had to step aside to 
avoid some huddled and black-robed form 
lying limp and inert in death : but at length 
they passed out into the clean, fresh air of 
uiglit, and with an unutterable relief Derek 
tore off his gas mask to let the cold wind ploy 
on his fevered brow. 

" Sr von escaped from the airship? " said 
Falzo, leading the way unerringly through 
the darkness to where the machines were 
picketed down on the wind-swept plateau a 
mile away. " Where did you meet 

Derek told him. explaining Imw they had 

spent the day and how capture had n m 
with the dusk. 

" But it ia an extraordinary thing to me. 
he concluded, " how you caiue to find us in 
this monastery of Kio Ra." 

" There is nothing extraordinary about it 
at all, my friend," replied Falze. " They 
don't use wireless, these monks, but they have 
some centuries-old and equally efficient means 
of spreading ttetrs. Hftw it is done I do not 
know, but within an hour of your capture 
word of it would have been carried to the 
farthest corner of Tibet. When we landed in 
search of Zoroster we- enquired for him at 1 
the inn on the Tembu road. It was not diffi- 
cult to force the truth out of the innkeeper 
and his wife. They knew, and they toJrt us 
that the pair of yon were prisoners in Kio 
Ba." 

" And what is to happen to Hie now ! 
asked Derek after they had walked on for 
some time in silence, 

Falze shrugged his shoulders. 

' That will be decided by Zoroster, he 
replied. 

" If lie still lives. " commented Derek. 

" Yes." assented Falze grimly. " If he 
still lives." 

Again there was silence between ihem lint 1 
the black shndow of the machines loomed tip 
in the darkuess ahead. 

" Why didn't lioistig lead this raid 1 
asked Derek. " He is Zoroster s second in 
command." 

" Yes, hut he has a whole-hearted fear • t 
these black-robed priests." replied Falze. 

" And 1 don't blame him for that." com- 
mented Derek dryly. 

Reaching the black monoplanes. Falze bent 
over Zoroslm. who was lying still and 
motionless on an improvised stretcher cm tin 



Derek hesitated and Falze added : 

" You realise how easy it will be for me 
to (lave, you lashed to the gun mourning, and 
how uncomfortubic that will be for your- 
self? " 

Derek nodded. 

" Right," he said, for he realised that In; 
had indeed no other option. " 1 give you 
mv word not lo interfere with Alya." 

A few luomi’Uls later the black monoplanes 
were roaring across the wind-swept plateau 
to soar np into the night sky. 

•Xavjgat mu lights ami rear lights twinkling 
on wing tips and tails marked the course 
they to-.k and at three hundred feet Falze 
swung the formation over the black bulk of 
Kio Ka. 

His hand pressed oil tin- bomb release and 
four high explosive lioml-s hurtled down into 
the darkness. Above the thunder of the 
engines came a suddeu reverberating roar. 
Lurid flame and hurtling debris spewed up 
from llie doomed monastery. 

Bombs from the other machines streaked 
down into that dreadful, blazing pyre, and 
when the formation bud passed and was 
climbing swiftly up into the night all that 
remained of Kio 11 a was u blazing inferno 
hemmed in by blackened nud age-old walls. 



Jf DUEL TO THE DEATH 



" I’m ufraul he is 



a bad w 






Zoroster made as comfortable as possible. 
Falxe turned to Derek. 

"You understand that 1 am taking you 
back aboard the airship." he said. " You 
will travel in the rear cockpit of Alya's 
machine. If you will give me your word tliAt 
you will not attempt to interfere with him at 
the controls I will refrain from h«' mg yoor 



T UF.Y boarded llu airship at twenty-live 
thousand feet, and Zoroster was carried 
down through the hull to his cabin where he 
was it once attended by Doctor Salnz. the 
airship’s surgeon. 

" He will live." he reported to Falze, 
quilling the cabin an hour later and entering 
the brilliantly lighted saloon. " but he is 
U’.div hurt and will, 1 aiu afraid, be a cripple 
for life. 

•’ He is Iockv to have escaped with that," 
said Falze, " tot 1 have never known a man 
more close to deuth than was he. 1 will 
have Die course laid at once for the base. " 

"You mean," growled the bearded Black 
Borstig, " that / will have the course laid 
for the base ' 

The cqjd. blue eyes of Falze regarded him 

"It is immaterial who gives the com- 
mand, hr said. but ivc return at once to 

" And wlial if 1 say we do not : snarled 

Bosstig. " I, as second-iii-Qoniroaiid. am in 
command until Zoroster is fit to take over 

" " I am not yet disputing that," ret □ rued 
Falze coolly. " but we are returning to our 
base, ami fkhafi, the pilot, will ignore any 
other order." 

"Who says he will?" sbouteJ Borstig. 

his little blood-shot eyes aflame with rage. 

" 1 say he will." retorted Falze. and his 
voice was icy. " I and oar comrades ! " 
Quietly and unostentatiously the othei 

pilots had grouped themselves tmhind Falze. 
their cold, hard eyes fixed on Black Borstig. 

" 1 suppose this is because I did not lead 
the blasted rescue party? " snarled Borstig. 

"You mav take it a* so," -aid Falze 
evenly. 

Borstig was sileut, liis great bauds 
clenched, and murder in his eyes. It was 
easy to see that the situation was beyond 

“All rigid." he said tliroatfly. " lay the 
course for the base ! " 

Pushing Falze roughly aside, he strode 
from the saloon, slamming the door behind 
him. With a smile at the others. Falze 
stepped to the telephone which connected 
with the control cabin. 

" Take her up to thirty thousand feet. 
Selmff," he sank "and lay the course for 

he turned to Derek. 



" answered Derek. 

we may be, hut 
However, do you 
ot to attempt to 



Replacing the receiver he tumed to Derek. 

" It mils' be obvious to you that you will 
not find escape so easy a second time," he 
said. “ If you will give me your parole not 
to attempt it you may hare the run of the 
ship. If yon refuse, then I’m afraid that I 



must have you handcuffed and locked in » 
cabin.' ' 

•' I suppose I am lo be killed eventually ? " 
said Derek. 

"As 1 have told you." replied Falze, 
“ that depends entirely upon Zoroster ; or, 
rather, upon yourself. You will not bn killed 
if yon join us." 

“ 1 will never . 

•• Which is singularly s 
turned Falze. ' Lawless i 

give me you I * parole 

Derek gave it, for. as before, lie realised 
that he had no option. To be handcuffed and 
locked in his cabin would render any atleiii] •! 
lit escajie absolutely impossible, and would 
only mean discomfort for himself. 

A little later he sat in the long dinin-. 
room with Falzo and his pilots enjoying .i 
meal which would not have disgraced the 
menu of a first-class hotel. 

And northwards thundered the mighty an 
ship, devouring space at a speed of three 
hundred miles an hour ; northwards towards 
its base, bearing witli it its commander, loss- 
ing feverishly in the throes of delirium. 

Where the huse wits Derek did not know, 
but, to his surprise, Falzo answered tiro ques- 
tion without the slightest hesitation. 

" Our base? " said Falze. " It is on the 
roast of (ireeiilnml, a few miles north id 
.Hovguaril Island. VYe shall reach it by 
dusk to-morrow night I " 

And tlm following night, after hours of 
driving over n cold and desolate sea, the 
giant airship came gliding down through tho 
Arctic dusk towards a long, black shed, 
flanked by scattered hutments set in the 
white silence <.f a barren coast fax from the 
haunts of men. 

With a skill which told of long practice, 
the airship was soon housed, and pilots and 
crew made their way to their respective 
huts. 

Now that they were on the ground. Fnlz-' 

did not ask Derek to renew Ins parole, but 
had him taken l» a corrugated iron hut 
furnished with a table, chair and cutup lied, 
and mounted an armed guard over him. 
And there Derek remained whilst ,-i week 
dragged wearily by, 

It was cm the morning of the seventh day 
of liis imprisonment that Falze walked into 
the hut. 

" You ore to come with n>e," lie said, with 
a smile. “ Zoroster is well enough now to 
tabs an interest ill things, and he has decide, I 
the fate of you and Black Borstig." 

Black Borstig? " repeated' Derek in 
surprise. 

"T*-s." replied Falze. Zoroster cannot 
forgive Borstig'* failure to lead the rescue 
party, and he is dealing with him accord 
mgly. Bui come, he wishes to speak with 

Obediently Derek followed him across the 
frozen snow to a luxuriously furnished and 
carpeted lmt. the atmosphere of which was 
warm with the lira! of two glowing stoves. 

Zoroster was lying on » hunk, and Derek 
marvelled how one so sunken and bloodless 
of face as lie could he pronounced to he on 
the road to recovery . 

At a. ge.il lire from Falze. Derek stepped to 
the side of the blink. For long moments 
Zoroster lay staring up nt him, then his lips 
moved, and he spoke in a faint- whisper. 

" So we lived through it aii. Will you join 
my Vultures? ' 

Derefc shook his head. 

" _Yo. I will not." be answered. 

Again the livid lips of Zoroster moved, and 
so faint xvere the whispered words that Derek 
had to bend his head to catch them. 

" Alter what v e have passed through 
togethei I do not wish to see you die. So 
1 am giving you a chance of life. You will 
take the air against that- coward, lk-rstig. 

. .. ~ . ' 3 W ’,n 
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A Battle of Death in the Skies 




•• AuJ if it be Bor3tig''" demanded 
Derek. 

•• He will work in future as a mechanic,” 
replied Zoroster. * 

Ills eyas sought those oE Fake, and quickly 
the latter stepped forward. 

“ Send them up ! " whispered Zoroster. 



* A COWARD GETS HIS DUE 

S TILL scarcely comprehending it all, 
Derek quitter] "the liut with Fake. 

‘‘ You quite understand," said the latter, 
leading the way towards where two of the 
squadron’s fighting monoplanes were stand- 
ing with engines ticking over. “ You arc to 
go up and fight llorst ig. You will both 
Batten out. at five thousand feet, 1 am 
accompanying you up in my machine, and 
will fire a red V'erey light which will be the 
signal for you to engage in battle. ’ 

"It is madness! ” said Derek hoarsely. 

“ It is a chance of life for which you 
should be grateful," retorted Fake. " To be 
frank with yon, neither Zoroster nor myself 
have given up hope that you will join us. 
We do not doubt your courage, but this fight 
will prove your ability as a fighting pilot. 
This is your machine. 

11 And if I refuse to go up and fight? 
demanded Derek, halting by the little stream- 
lined ’plane. 

" Yon will be shot within a quarter of an 
hour, ’* returned Fake. 

Realising that there was nothing else For 
it but to fight this grim duel with the bearded 
Borstig, Derek donned the flying kit which 
a mechanic handed him and clambered into 
the cockpit. 

Little bad he thought when lie bad under- 
gone bis Koval Air Force training back home 
in distant Englaud that what lie hud learned 
was to be put to so grim a test as this. 

Muffled in heavy flying kit. Black Borstig 
was already ensconced in the cockpit- of the 
otfcc i ’plane. He also was to fight for his 
very liie, and lie was grimly determined that 
lie would send this Englishman down in 

After that lie would work as a mechanic 
for Zoroster. whose chief lieutenant be had 
been. Bni he would only work until the 
chance of betrayal came, then he would sell 
to the British Government these meu whom 
once he had railed comrades. 

.Swinging himself up into the cockpit of 
bis fighting 'plane. Fake was the first to take 
of!, roaring across the frozen snow to take 
the air iu a steep upward climb. 

Side by side Derek and Borstig followed 
him, climbing swiftly to Eve thousand feel, 
where they fla. trued out. Fake continued 
to climb another thousand feet, and whilst 
those on the ground below watched with 
hated breath, a red Vertsy light broke from 
his cockpit and floated downwards. 

It was the signal for battle. 

Kicking on rudder, Derek swung his 
machine towards that of Borstig, who was 
already coming at him with a whirlwind 
rush. His fingers were curled round the 
trigger of his synchronised gun. hut deliber- 
ately he held fiis fire, and suddenly whip- 
ping forward the control stick went earth- 
wards in a thundering dive. 

He roared right under Borstig’ s 'plane, 
then back came the control stick, and lie 
went soaring up and up iu a wild zoom to 
roll and thunder down on the now wildly 
wheeling Borstig, 

His lingers were clamped tightly round the 
trigger of the gun. the cartridge belt was 
whirling madly through the chamber, and 
hot flame from the blazing muzzle licked 
back beyond the cockpit windshield. 

Sensing the death which was roaring down 
on him, Borstig took his machine earthwards 
in u wild, zig-zag dive which tested to the 
utmost every flying wire and strut. 

But only for seconds did lie hold the dive 
before whipping hack his control stick to go 
zooming up ami up into the leaden greyness 
of the Arctic sky. 

Derek followed, sticking to him like a 



leech, but Borstig had already rolled, and 
palling u sharp wing tnrn, drove straight in 
at Derek, his gun spewing flame and a deadly 
stream of tracer bullets. 

Derek's dashboard was riven as though by 
an invisible axe, and us lie glanced swiftly 
outboards lie saw the whipping lightning of 
the bullets striking the metal starboard wing. 

Instinctively lie threw Lhe 'plane into a 
spin, and in that same moment something 
like red-lint iron seared his sealp. 

Borstig, his bearded lips drawn back in 
wolfish snarl, saw the leather-clad form of 
Derek lurch drunkenly forward across the 
controls. 

Releasing the pressure on the trigger of 
his gun. he pushed his control stick forward 
and went earthwards in the wake of the 
'plane which was spinning to destruction on 
the snov. -covered ciiffs below. 

The giddiness and deathly nausea caused 
by the bullet which had seared Derek's scalp 
was only momentary, however, and the rush 
of icy air served to revive him. 

He was spinning, hut he had plenty of 
height yet. Half turning his head as he lay 
sprawled across the controls, he had a 
glimpse of Borstig circling round h i m , sele, t ■ 
ing the most vulnerable spot for a filial hurst 
of bullets. 



Cautiously Derek's gloved fingers closed on 
the throttle, and. reaching uiit behind him, 
lie hauled himself hack into liis seat. 

Simultaneously, he kicked ciu full rudder 
to counteract the spin and pulled the throttle 
open to full. 

With a deafening roar of high-powered 
engine the gallant little ’plane swooped from 
out of the spin, and, turning on the climb, 
tore straight in at Borstig with synclironised 
gun aflame. 

Borstig hanked wildly and. by superb 
piloting, nulled clear of that deadly stream of 
bullets. Then wheeling, he whipped forward 
his control slick and thundered down on 
Derek, who had fallen out of the climb into a 
tail slide. 

His face was livid with fury, for the last 
few seconds had been a close call for him. 
and lie knew it. 

Derek did not, need to glance over his 
shoulder to realise the death which was 
silling on his tail. He had one split second 
in which to act before ha was either shot 
through l he bnek by a stream of bullets or 
had his tail plane and rudder control wire 

Death In the air : Vore amazing adventures ti 

next week's powerful ^story ol the Pirates of 



utunaei oi ais engine. 
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He Sought to Create Men like Gods — But Prod : 



The IVtarch of the 
Berserks 



The conduct of Man is ruled by his ductless glands — those tiny bodies hidden in the human frame. 
Character, strength, energy, growth — all are just a matter of ductless glands. Many scientists 
believe that a man’s characteristics can be changed — a criminal become a philanthropist, a weak 
man strong — by treatment of the glands; but who knows what strange pranks Nature can play 



on those who invade her domain? Here is a startling story of a n 



* A GAMBLE IN HUMAN LIVES 



itray dot in tlio Azores 



Sigmund Mentz 



It stood alone, surrounded by the placid 
bine wa-.ere of the Atlantic! the other 
islands only risible as mere smudges on the 
horizon. 

There was a little bay on the southern 
shore, with rock-girt headlands, and inland 
the island revealed luxuriant masses of green 
vegetal inn. The bay was a natural harbour, 
the water being of such depth that the lug 
liner. Atloria, had no difficulty in nosing her 
way in and securing a safe anchorage. 

Two thousand men, eager-eyed, hopeful, 
. rowded the great vessel's decks, their gaze 
directed towards the shore of this tiny land, 
which was to be their future home. 

And on the bridge stood Professor Mentz 



himself, a tall, distinguished man with the 
eyes of a dreamer. Perhaps there was a hint 
of fanaticism, too. in the depths of his burn- 
ing orbs as he gazcJ across the limited ex- 
panse of Martini Island. 

Well, sir, it looks good," said a blunt 
voice at his elbow. 

Professor Mentr started and turned. Cap- 
tain Ransom was a blafl sailor, and ever 
sir.re the liner hail slipped out of London 
River he had liad his doubts regarding this 
remarkable voyage. 

" For your passengers, good captain, 

I«1an.l n f I f A ,i» ’ * ’ * 1 



Island of Hope.’ said the profe; 
pressively. " Tliese unfortunate young men. 
for the first time in their lives, will have a 
veal chance. Here, in this zone of sunshine, 
they will be permitted to build up their 
vitamin-starved bodies. They will become 
men. You understand me, Captain? " His 
eyes positively blazed. " Men! Real men'. 
Men such as (ho world has never hefore 



" I hope you're right-," said the Captain 
good-humouredly. 

it was not hia business to discourage the 
professor, so he kept, his private thoughts in 
himself. This great experiment, noble us it 
was. did not greatly impress him. The pro- 
fessor was certain of success, but other men. 
more practical, had their doubts. Time 
alone would show. . . . 

For months past Great Britain hail talked 
of Professor Sigmund Mentz and his ideal- 
istic experiment. From north, south, east, 
and west men had come to join his expedi- 
tion. N'ot all of them had been accepted, 
for there were conditions. The stronger men 
bad been rejected ; those with family ties had 
been rejected. Only the outcasts, (he ill- 
nourished, the weedy, had found favour in 
Professor Mentz's eves. 

Two thousand of them now lined the decks 
of the Antoiiii— -poor, starved-looking, hollow- 
eyed creatures whom the world had used ill. 



e of ther 



xiority v 



(l who s 

snty-fivi 



night to battle with Nature 



pitiful battalion 
" You think 1 



older tha 
e youths of 

..... . An army of unfit — n 

of humanity's dregs, 
am a dreamer — yes? " said 
•ning abruptly to his com- 

t nit! Give me six months, 

and when you return with my next batch of 
recruits you will have the greatest surprise 
of your life." 

Captain Ransom laughed. 

" Admitting that the climate is sunny and 

your high hopes. Professor." he replied. 
" Still, go ahead — and good luck to you. 1 his 
business is costing you a pretty penny, and, 
as a philanthropic act, 1 should say it stands 
second to none. \Ve could do with more 
men like you in the world, sir." 

Other men had said the same thing. Pro- 
fessor Sigmund Mentz was spending a for- 
tune on his experiment. A naturalised 
Rrifish subject, he had made his vast wealth 
out of his chemical discoveries, which had 
been marketed by a British company. That 
weal tli lie was now lavishly expending for 
good of his ad 1 ’ ‘ 



elder 



in white flannels. One, llio 
the three, was Ur. John 
irllon, whom Mentz had taken from 
of the great London hospitals, and 
stroke had converted from a needy 
le-surgeon into a three-thousand- 
ida-a-ycar man. He was Mentz': 



mids-a-year man. He was Mentz s ngl 
nd, and the youngsters with him were It 



;. fre: 




0 busini 



n. He was a scientist, and. fine 
idle in his hands, lie was using i 
his own dreams. 

back of the hay there * 



e fol- 



ia rucst y< 

itelv been little more tlian students. 
"So! " exclaimed Mentz. after they had 
exchanged greetings. " My friends, il is 
the day ! See! Our subjects are here. " 

He was gazing towards the liner. He did 
not use the word ” subjects " as a king 
might use it. hut as a doctor. Tlie two 
thousand men were not human beings, hut 
just — subjects. This was no philanthropic 
stunt, but the greatest scientific experiment 
auv doctor had ever evolved. 

They went, up the beach . through the camp 
— with its wide “ streets " of army huts — to 
a squat, square building in the centre, a 
building of solid « brick, with iron-karreil 
windows and a single massive door. II. wait 
the laboratory, a place of ultra-modern 
equipment, with tiled walls and floor, with 
porcelain benches, X-ray apparatus, operating 
theatre, and, in fact, every facility for deal- 
ing with disease and injury. 

laboratory itself were the quar- 



able township of long wooden buildings — ters of the three young doctors. Fc 



huts, in fact, of the most modem type. 
For" months British contractors with their 
men had been at work on Martini Island, 
preparing this ideal camp. Here the youths, 
who had never known comfort and plenty, 
would become acquainted with both. 

There had been much head-shaking 
amongst prominent men in England because 
the professor’s proteges were picked from 
England’s dregs. None doubted that Pro- 
fessor Mentz I'ould improve their physical 
condition. Bui what of the brains, many 
criminally inclined, which controlled their 
mentality? Would this cure-free, open-nii 
fell as their 



■iclmty 



hubs ? 



» out from tl'.c decks i 



the 



thei 



i full sight of their 
ire home. The camp was well ordered, 
to the left and right of the buildings 



lessor Mentz had never lost sight of the fact 
that his "subjects" were ill-nourished, 
many of them diseased. In this island haven 
they would be cured. Carlton and his two 
assistants would have all their work cut out 
from this day dnwards. 

There was a subtle change in the profes- 
sor's manner after he had closed the greut 
door. He was alone with his assistants now 
—beyond the reach of all eves and ears. The 
fanatical light in his eves had increased, and 
his lean, austere face hod become flushed. 

" We are ready, yes? " lie said, in a low. 
vibrant voice. “ Realise, my young friends. 

humanity. Of the results there can he no 
■ortain." 
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" Are you doubting tny ability? " he asked 
harshly. " Have I not experimented for 
years in the absolute secrecy of my Hamp- 
stead laboratory? Have I not met with 
unqualified success? ” 

" Forgive me, sir," said Carlton. " But 
yon have hitherto experimented upon ani- 



The disembarkation was n long job, and 
whilst it was going on Professor Sigtnutnl 
Mentz went ashore in advance. 

He was met by three eager, clean-limbed 



' ‘ Pah ! Is there anv difference ! 
in the professor excitedly. " The or 
of an animal is no different from I He 
ism of a human. Success with one 
success with the other. Already J i 



broke 
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this island peopled by two thousand per- 
fect men. Such men us the world haa never 
before seen — giants of strength. Super-men 
of brawn and muscle, with clean minds and 
healthy outlook. I tell you, Carlton, there 
can be no failure. As week succeeds week 
we shall see I he change. The world will 
marvel, bnt we, knowing the secret cause, 
will bo calm, and will patiently wait the 
complete fruits of success.” 

“ By Heaven! If only yon are right ! ” 
said Carlton, his eyes glowing. 

"If — if!” cried the scientist. ” There 
is no ' if,' Carlton. We mult succeed or we 
shall be the laughing stock of the world. 
Remember, onr real experiment in being con- 
ducted in secrot. Even the men themselves 
will uot know that we are introducing special 
vitamins into their food. Why are they so 
physically undermined ? It is all a question 
of glandular ill-uourishment. The liny glands 
of the human body, unsuspected by the 
doctors of old. are the main cause of all 
human ailments. Teed these glands, and 
feed them in the light way, and illness 
vanishes. 

" Why are some men brilliantly clever? 
Aie their brains different from other brains? 
It seems that some kind of forced draught 
makes their minds scintillate with brilliance. 
Tlte only real difference in them is t hat. their 
ductless glands are peculiarly affected. There 
are the two tiny glands in our heads — tho 
pituitary glands; the thyroid gland and the 
parathyroid glands in our throat. The two 
supra-renal glands in onr bodies provide 
strength and energy. Without these glands 
onr brains would be no better than turnips.” 

" Science has made these discoveries, sir. 



I agree,” said Carlton, " but .Science is still 
groping 

“ I am not groping.” interrupted Professor 
Mentz. curtly, "And my object in bringing 
two thousand men to this island is secretly to 
treat their pituitary glands. They will know 
nothing of it; the world will know nothing 
of it. These tiny glands, situated just two 
inches behind the root of the nose, are extra- 
ordinarily sensitive to treatment. If the 
gland is fed on one side, and starved on the 
other, what happens? The subject develops 
amazing tenacity, he becomes indifferent to 
pain, his skin tends to tarn yellow. If the 
position is the other wav about, and tho 
opposite gland has its balance upset, then the 
subject becomes sensitive, fearful of pain, 
cowardly. 

" Most men of science know nothing of the 
pituitary gland compared With my own know- 
ledge. For years 1 Imve worked — and now, 
at last, I am on the eve of the greatest 
triumph in human history. By experiment I 
have discovered a method of developing the 
pituitary glands with absolute eertainty-, 
simply by tile introduction of certain vita- 
mins into the men's food, they will undergo 
a gradual change — a change which will be- 
come less gradual as time goes on. Here, 
in this laboratory, my friends, we have the 
necessary equipment. It is only to be ex- 
pected that, a few isolated subjects will 
develop abnormal traits These subjects 
will be given special treatment in order to 
keep them normal.” 

"You think, then, that tile majority of 
the men will change in exact accordance 
with your calculations? ” asked Dr. Carlton. 
“ But what of the men with diseased 
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glands? Is it not possible that, acromegaly 
will show itself? A victim of acronmgaly. 
when the disease becomes acute, becomes 
hairy and hideous; his face no longer re- 
sembles that of u human being, but becomes 
like that of a horse. And with these physical 
characteristics the brain changes, too.” 

"Why do you talk of disease?” asked 
Professor Mentz impatiently. “ If some of 
I he men are diseased they will be cured. 
There can be no such horrors when the 
pituitary gland is (rented scientifically and 
in accordance with a rigid, regulated 
system. No, no, Carlton, there is nothing 
to fear. I have worked it all out, and 1 
know just what. I am doing. Wait ! Only 
a few weeks will elapse before you begin 
to see the change." 

Later, they went out to inspect the newly- 
landed men. A miserable-looking ” army," 
indeed. Ill-nourished, narrow-shouldered, 
most of them had a hang-dog look. But 
they were happy; they were revelling- in 
their good fortune. 

Tliis was no prison camp, but u place 
where they were their own masters. There 
were no guards to look after them, no em- 
ployers to give them orders. They were 

.And in gratitude to Professor Mentz they 
• heered as loudly us their under-developed 
lungs would allow them. 

In a very short time they hud become 
organised ; certain men were given work as 
cooks, others became dish-washers, and so 
forth. The camp became a hive of energetic, 
enthusiastic industry. 

For several days after that the men wero 
mustly engaged in bringing stores ashore 
from the liner. And with every meal they 
took their pituitary glands, unknown to 
them, were treated in accordance with Pro- 
fessor Mentz's carefully-worked -out system 

Fun two months Professor Mentz remained 
at tho camp in full command. 

At the end of tliis period he consulted his 
charts with triumphant eyes. There were 
card indexes, too — for every man of tile two 
thousand had his own card. Every man was 
weighed and examined once a week, and a 
careful record was kept. If the professor 
was enthusiastic. Dr. Carlton and his 
assistants were no les3 so. 

” Two months to-day, sir — to the minute,” 
said Carlton, as he approached the scientist. 
" And what an amazing change.” 

“ My dear Carlton, you have seen nothing 
yet,” chuckled tho professor, as he beamed 
through his glasses. " I will admit that- the 
development bus been even more rapid than I 
expected ; but our good children will be 
further transformed as the weeks go by. 
Success is now assayed. ” 

" By Jove, sir, I believe you,” said Carl- 
ton, almost breathlessly. " You must for- 
give mo for my earlier doubts " 

"Tut! It is nothing!” interrupted the 
other. " Scientific men all over the world 
wonld consider me mad if they knew what 1 
was doing. But they don't know. Carlton, 
and that's our little secret, eh ? Tho world 
shall know nothing of the real truth until 

He went to one of the windows and stared 
out ; his eyes were glowing with intense 
satisfaction. What he saw was astonishing 
enough. 

The great- camp was very different now. 
Clorious flower beds had sprung np as though 
hy magic and were filled with gay -blossoms. 
There was order and cleanliness everywhere. 
Scores of men, dressed only in shorts, were 
at work about the camp ; the main body was 
busy in the great fruit orchards and market 
gardens ol' the island. 

A stranger, returning to the island after 
two niuntha' absence, would scarcely have be- 
lieved the evidence, of his own eyes. For 
the " down-and-outs ” who had come on the 
great liner were no longer in evidence. The 
men who worked about the camp were 
brawny, bronzed Apolloa. 
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Tt ',vn ft difficult to believe that such n change 
rould have been effected in eight short weeks. 
Yet it was the truth. Not- only had the men 
become healthy, but they had increased their, 
height by many inches; their limbs and 
bodies had filled out ; they were young giants 
of strength, and they worked with the care- 
free happiness of children. 

“And this ia merely the beginning," said 
Professor Mentz dreamily. “ We have 
changed them from weedy weaklings 



the elan 

ulnieut. The sun and the air havi 
rontributed to the change — but only in a small 
degree. But wait, my good Carlton I In the 
mouths to come they will be transformed into 
super-men — humanity such as the world has 



Carlton's duty io make a daily report. The 
professor, at his end, would listen in. There 
was no Fear of their messages being " tap- 
ped." for they were using a secret wave- 
length. 

And this was the thirtieth day oE 
silence. . . . 

Two months ago, Dr. Carlton had begun 
to speak of unexpected changes in the men 
— disturbing changes. He had urgently re- 
quested Professor Menti 



ds of fine physique. And all by the glan- professor had made preparations to leave 



itliout delay ; then the daily report had 
been given by Adams, one of the assistants, 
and it appeared that Carlton was ill. There 



"For Clod's sake come. . . . Devils . . . 
fiends . . . I'm- just this one minute I have 
clnded the Hellspawn . . but they're after 

us. The others are performing a 'necessary 
operation and it has jnsensed the devils." 

The voice, crackling with urgency, was 
interrupted by endless atmospherics. 

" They'll get 11s, Mentz," continued Carl- 
ton’s strained voice. “ You've got to come 
out. . . . Merciful Heavens, they're here 
. . . They' re breaking through the windows 

of the laboratory." 

There came a " snap " in the earphones, 
followed by complete silence, except for the 



“ I'm thinkinf 
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Thus the professor's fears had been allayed, 
of end he had gone forward with his prepara- 






Uid- Irealmt 

" Not yet, n.y boy — not yet," said the pro- 
fessor. " Let ns prove, beyond fear of all 
contradiction, that my theories are sound. 
Then, with two thousand living examples as 
Hint proof, I can give my wonderful system of 
treatment to the world." 

He clasped his hands, and his eyes were 
bnniihg. 

■' The world as we know 



s hone 



' he 



will be changed 
on. " All men 
is coming true, 



will ln- changed. My dream 
Carlton." 

You ure to he congratulated, sir," said 
Dr. Carlton earnestly. 

"Do not congratulate me until my success 
is complete,” replied Ute professor, with a 
laugh. " I sail for England to-morrow, Carl- 
ton — to gather fresh recruits. When I re 
turn I shall b r in g two thousand more men — 
and I shall take back with me two thousand 

Little did he guess that his dream, when it 
finally came true, was to prove a hideous 
uightmare 1 



v as nothing wrong. Carlton was not quite The transmission from Martini 

himself, but would soon get better. * s - 1 “ n . d bad abruptly reased. Something 

b . . . .. . had happened. . . . 

Try as he would. Professor Mentis could 
not re-establish communication. The air re- 
mained " dead.” At last the scientist rose 
unsteadily to his feet and dashed the perspir- 
ation from his brow. 

"I must go — I must- go," he muttered un- 

His one thought was to get to the island 
camp. He 'phoned through to Croydon 
Aerodrome, intending to charter a special 
'plane. Bnt he was informed that thunder- 
storms were raging to the south — and it 
would be sheer madness to aet out on such a 
long flight. No aeroplane company would 
permit a machine to take the air. 

If Professor Mentz had been a more prac- 
tical man lie would have waited. But he 
was a scientist, a thinker, a dreamer— and. 
baulked of his first plan, he conceived 



But night after night he had listened 
ana a week had elapsed before the next mes- 
sage came through. Again the voice of 
Adams — yet. it was a strange, coarse voice, 
and the professor had wondered. Everything 
on the island was normal, the report said, 
hut Carlton was seriously ill now. Meutz 
was requested to bring the liner immediately. 

But Mentz was not ready, and he hesi- 
tated. Was there really something wrong at 
the camp? As day succeeded day and no 
further report came, his uneasiness grew — 
and he pushed forward with his plans. To- 
morrow lie would sail, carrying the new con- 
tingent with him. There should be no 
further delay. 

Now. this evening, he was listening-in— 
that the silence would be broken. 



There 1 
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uncertainty, the 
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crackling in the 



a idle, e 



n for a 






unthinkable. He ir 
he must set fortli for the Azores. 

Like a madman lie drove down to Tilbury, 
and the instant he got abourd the Astoria he 



uncertainty, the anxielv. or the past tew , ; ". . . ■ 

weeks had made a wreck of him. He called C aptaui Bans.. 



* THE SKELETONS ON THE 
BEACH 



T HE thirtieth day of silence. . . . 

Professor Sigmund Mentz sat at the 
secret wireless in his Hampstead laboratory. 
Four months lmd elapsed since he had taken 
his departure from Martini Island ; two 
months of happiness, whilst he made his pre- 
parations for the next trip; a month of grow 
tng doubt; then a month of gnawing, rierve- 
racking anxiety. 

The Astoria lay at her dock in Tilbury, 
ready to sail ; two thousand recruits had been 
passed, and would embark at a word from the 
professor. 

For the first few 



himself a fool because 
Martini Island earlier. 

been unexpected delays, irritating hitches. . - - 

And he had told himself repeatedly that there 3 1 s , Tn - V , ”"P» ca P“ 
was really nothing to worry about ; perhaps lIie P^aers 
there had been a storm, and the radio was 
temporarily put out of commission. Day 
after day lie had hoped to hear. . , . 

Then came a voice out of the ether — sud- 
denly, dramatically, loudly. 

“ Carlton calling ! " it sounded with harsh 
stridency. "Dr. John Carlton calling! 

Are you listening, Professor Meutz? " 

The professor switched over so th 3 t he 
could transmit. 

" Yes, yes ! " he said, into the micro- 
phone. "I hear you, Carlton. 1 am listen- 
What is wrong? " 



go — to-night — now," lie 

ou're ready, aren't you ? Your 
full— your papers are cleared. 

| T am giving 
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had allow, 
paper men to inter- 
view him ; he had 
given hints of what 
might bo expecled, 
and the London dailies 
were scenting a big 
story. But of late, 
Meiitz had kept hint- 
sell' locked in his great 
Hampstead home. He 
was a changed man ; 
his face had becontp 
lean and haggard, his 



eyes 



full' of 



trouble. 

Before leaving the 
island he had arranged 
with Dr. Carlton to 

six o'clock every even- 
ing. , There was a 
shortwave transmit- 
ting set hi the island 
laboratory, and it waa 



Can Science Produce the Perfect Man ? 


already Scientists are seeking to cur 
nil the millions of people in the 


e criminals by treating their glands. 
for Instance, gets his yellow face, slanted 
eyes, and high cheek-bones because his 
pituitary gland, situated two Inches 

more on one°sid e 'than on S fbe l mher? ,OP *‘ l 
^Frora this It jnlght generally be believed 

llmt "'.“is 'd'angorous work^fo? 'violent 
glandular change can produce terrible 


main ductless 8lnnd situated In the 

power! and if°lt fails In anyway ““person 
will become fat, dull and listless. 

But we have many olher glands, some 
prodnclng strength, others controlling 
growth and physical characteristics. 
Science now generally believes that even 
the colour of our skin and the amount 
of hair on our bodies arc controlled by 
the ductless glands. The Chinaman, 


fact, for Acromagaly, a disease of the 
pituitary gland, can turn a human face 
into something like that of a horse. And 

the Norse fighter with the strength of ten 
men, and the dreaded homicidal lunatic 
—the werewolf --wero both the products 
of a disease of the pituitary gland. 

Nature take her own course. 



"Bnt why the hurry, sir?" asked 
the amazed captain. “ What of your 

"We go at once — without passengers," 
snapped the professor. " There is trouble 
at the island. I don't know what trouble. 
But something is wrong ! " 

Captain Hansom looked at him doubtfully. 
“ Well, I'm not altogether surprised to 
hear that," he said bluntlv. " I've had my 

doubts from the first ,r 

“Do I pay you to criticise me?" almost 
screamed Mentz. " Do you think I want to 
hear your views? Get this ship to sea." 

“ Don't you think wo ought to make a few 
preparations, sir ? " 
asked the captain. 
''What kind of trouble 
is it out there? Have 
the men rioted ? May- 
be we ought to have a 

"Good Heavc.ua, 
no," broke in the pro- 
fessor. “Do you 
think I want blood- 
shed? It is the un- 
certainty which is so 
disturbing. I ant a 
fool. I should have 
gone weeks ago. But 
why are we wasting 

moving, captain I " 

He paced the decks 
like a demented mail 
during the unavoidable 
delays of getting 
under way. And as 
the tugs towed the 
liner out into mid- 
river a thunderstorm 
of unexampled fury 
(Continued overleaf) 
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The Revolt of the Berserks 




Seeking their ghastly vengeance, the Berserks burst In through the windows of the laboratory- Death was waiting 
for the assistants of Professor Sigmund Mentz. 
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Continuing. . , • 

The MarcJj of the Berserks 



Tire island at Inst — a sraudf 



the 



Professor Sigmund Mentz, on the bridge, 
stared through his binoculars. lie was a 
mere shadow of his former self, for the days 
of anxiety and nights of sleeplessness had 
taken full toll. 

Time and again, during this voyage he 
had called himself a fool for actiug so im- 
pulsively. He should have waited in Eng- 
land until the storms had subsided ; then he 
could have chartered a 'plane with ease. 
Ho would have been at the island much — 
much sooner. But it was too late now 

Captain Ransom had done his best; he had 
broken all the A Gloria's records for speed, 
and every officer and man aboard was agog 
with excitement. They all knew that some- 
thing had gone wrong with Professor Mentz 'a 
experiment, though they didn't know quite 
what that experiment was. 

And when at last the liner cautiously 
o' 

e standing 
the beach. 

“ Looks as if the trouble came from the 
skies, sir," said Captain Ransom, with a 
sidelong look at the professor. “ There's 
been a cyclone here, I should say." 

“ Why, yes ! ” exclaimed Mentz, with in- 
tense relief. " So ! Perhaps, then, I made 
the mistake. We shall see. Perhaps my 
fears were needless. Yet . , . My poor 
famn ! How terrible ! " 

They were gazing upon a scene of wreck- 
age and desolation. The huts, formerly so 
I rim and neat, were all shattered. It was as 
though a tornado hnd swept over the bland. 
Everywhere wreckage was to be seen. 

* ’ o matter where one gazed, no living 



As the Astoria came to her anchorage, it 
was seen that many of the long wooden 
buildings had been burned. It was the same 
with the white brick laboratory. The walls 
were scorched, the roof was full of gaping 
holes. It was a mere shell — a min. 

“ The motor-boat ! " muttered Professor 
Mentz. "Wo most get ashore. What 
horror has taken place in this paradise ? " 

He had scarcely known what to expect ; but 
the actuality alarmed him, though it brought 
him relief at the same time. There had 
been some disaster at the camp, but perhaps 
things were not so bad as they seemed. The 
professor had had fears — such fears that, ho 
scarcely dared to put his thoughts into lucid 

Before the great anchor chains were roar- 
ing through the hawse-holes, the liner's 
motor-boat was ready, and the professor went 
ashore with an officer and half a dozen men. 
It was blazingly hot, although the morning 
was early; the suu wns beating down with 
relentless power from a brazen sky. Not a 
breath of wind stirred and over the island 
i i irve was an ominous brooding silence. 

Professor Mentz was the first to leap 
ashore when the boat grounded. He hurried 
up the broad, sandy beach, and in his mind's 
eve he saw the camp as he lmd left it- four 
months ago. Now .... 

Ha was aware of a strange, unpleasant 
odour, sickening, nauseating, which hung in 
l he hot, still air. 

As Mentz walked on, the sailors just in his 
rear, ho felt a strange reluctance. Ho sensed 
an muiameaUle horror. Knowing the chsrae- 
ler of his great experiment— knowing the 
dreadful result if anything should have gone 
wrong — he was afraid. lie was suddenly re- 
luctant to advance further, and an ague" had 
-eized his limbs. His imagination had got 
him in its power. . . . 

Something away lo the left, sir." said 
one of the men. 



Monsters kill their Creator 

His bluff, prosaic voice served to steady the 
professor's nerves. He went to the left with 
the others. There were exclamations of hor- 
ror. and Mentz, coming to a standstill, found 
himself looking down upon — three skeletons. 

“ My God ! ' muttered the officer, shaken 
to the marrow. 

He needed no telling that the skeletons had 
been living men not many days earlier. The 
suu had dono its work — the sun and perhaps 
the sea birds. . . . One horrifying fact was 
that most of the skeletons' bones wore broken. 
Here and there scraps of dried flesh were 
adhering. There were tattered scraps of 

" Carlton," muttered Professor Mentz, like 
a man in torment. “ My dear young friends 

“ Murdered, sir,” said the officer grimly. 
" Heavens ! Look at the state of these skele- 
tons ! The poor chaps must have been bat- 
tered to death. Their arms and legs arc 
broken, their ribs stove hi, their skulls 
cracked 1 ' 

•' But why? ” broke in the professor 
shrilly. “Why?” 

He believed he had the answer — but lie 
dared not voice it. He looked back at tlie 
fine liner, at the motor-boat near the water's 
edge. He wanted to run towards it 

" Isooh ! " screamed one of the sailors. 

Professor Mentz swung round — and then 
he saw just what he had feared to see. But 
the reality was infinitely worse than any pic- 
ture which his imagination had painted. 

the trees at the back of the camp 
emerging. 

was not possible to believe that 
ere human figures. The creatures 
ints, nino and ten feet in height — and 
1 in proportion. They were covered 
arse, matted hnir, and suddenly the 
au was hideous with vile, raucous shouts — 
and what made the sounds infinitely more 
hideous was that actual words were being 

•' It’s him — it's him ! ” came one bellow- 
ing, guttural cry. 

Hun for your lives, men! ” shouted the 
needed no second telling. Liko mad- 



What T have done I can undo ! I will cure 
you, restore you to your proper shape. ..." 

But his voice was unheard in the fearful 
tumult. The next moment the vanguard of 
giants was upon him. He was swept off his 
feet and cast high into the air. 

He fell into a sea of upraised hairy arms, 
and the cries which arose were like the voices 
of hell-hounds. 

" Kill him — kill him 1 " went up the thun- 
derous shout. 



and he had one 



figur 
^At first 






they turned and dnshod for the boat. 
Professor Sigmund Mentz stood still, 
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man bereft, of his wits. He stood petrified. 
Not until it was too late did his companions 
realise that they had left him behind. 

The professor's face had gone grey — for in 
that second he knew that his great experi- 
ment was a colossal failure — a hideous, 
ghastly failure. These creatures which swept 
down upon him were liko tho Berserks of old. 

He understood something of what had hap- 
pened ; their pituitary glands had been Over- 
developed in some way and, as a residt, they 
had almost lost their human shape. 

They were more like were-wolves. Merci- 
fully, their enormous faces were half covered 
with hair. They had eyes, nose, mouth — but 
they were nightmare creatures. Caricatures 
of humanity — a thousand times more terri- 
fying than the most fearsome gorilla of the 
jungle. 

By upsetting thou carefully regulated glands, 
the treatment had made these unfortunate 
men develop with amazing rapidity from 
handsome Apollos into human demons. Carl- 
ton had seen it coming, but for some reason 
he had heeu unable to give a full warning. 
Perhaps he hod been captured and hold pri 
sonar. No man would ever know what had 
actually heppened on this island of horror 
during ihe past six or eight weeks. 

Tor Dr. Carlton and nis assistants were 
dead — and the others. . . . Perhaps the 
abrupt cessation of Professor Mentz’ treat- 
ment had accelerated the monstrous trans- 
formation. 

With terrible cries the Berserks swept 
down the beach. And Professor Mentz enmo 
suddenly lo his senses. He ran Forward to 
the advancing horde, both hands ont- 



Jf BERSERKS SAIL FOR BRITAIN 

“ REAT Heavens ! Look, fir ' " gasped 

V_Tlhc Astoria's first officer. 

Captain Ransom turned pale. 

“ But they can't hurt ns. Mr. Hammond ! " 
he said tensely. " Quick ! Give orders fm 
the ladder to be raised ! Get the anchors up. 
Merciful God, they mean to attack ! " 

He had failed to realise, at the first sight 
of the dreadful enemy, that he was looking 
at human beings — men with active intelli- 
gence — men whose shapes had heen made 
hideously monstrous — and men whose brains 
had been developed, too. These hairy crea 
tures were no purposeless animals, but cun- 
ning, scheming men who had made definite 
plans for days and weeks in advance ! 

Professor Mentz was dead ; he had died 
instantaneously, the first victim of the Ber- 
serks’ fury. Now tho horde was taking to 
the water, and the leaders were swimming 
with incredible speed. Tim whole hay was a 
mass of foam, as the gigantic swimmers came 
nearer and nearer to (lie fine liner. 

Even now the officers and men of the ves- 
sel did not realise that they were in any 
danger. For the (leeks were far above the 
sea level, hopelessly beyond the reach of the 
animal-men. 

"On — on!” shouted a thick, guttural 

voice. " Mentz is dead. The liner is ours ! " 

" To England— to England ! " went up 
another cry. 

It was awful to hear such intelligent shouts 
coming from these monstrosities. They knew 
— only too well ! — of the diabolical change 
which had been wrought in them. They 
were mad with fury — they were men with u 
terrible grievance. 

Week after week their condition had grown 
worse and worse ; their food supplies liu.l 
given out, for as they grew their appcLites 
were doubled, trebled, and food had become 
scarce. But there was plenty aboard the 
liner— plenty more in England. In England, 
too, they would demand reparation for the 
cruel wrong which had been done them. 

Yet, with tliefr intelligence, they were 
fierce, ferocious ; they were aware of their 
own terrific strength, and they meant to use 
it. Force and bloodshed should gain them 
what they sought, for they revelled in their 
own terrific strength, and they worn imbued 
with true Berserk love of violence and battle. 

On they came, two thousand strong, with 
the exception of a mere handful which had 
died. That Professor Mentz's treatment hud 
been' systematically applied was proved by the 
fact that all his' victims revealed identical 
symjjk 

foremost Berserks were already at the 
liner's starboard side. Far above, o’n deck, 
men were looking over the rail, their faces 
charged with incredulity and horror. But 
they felt no fear ; they looked down upon the 
Berserks in a detached kind of way — as one 
might look at a savage tiger from the safe 
side of iron bars. 

Then, in a moment, the situation changed. 

For strong ropes, with hooks attached, came 
whirling upwards from the sea level. The 
animal-men were propured ! As the boobs 
gained u hold, the Berserks came swarming 
up, climbing with the agility of forest c 
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The Berserks Sail for England 




* THE INVASION 
OF KENT 



Not iu one place, lint, in two or tines 
hundred, tlie grappling- hooks had gained 
secure hold. In less than a minute, it; 
seemed, file situation had become desperate. 
Captain Ransom shouted his orders, and 
the men grabbed any kind of weapon which 
'nine useful to the hand. But there was not 
a firearm aboard the sliirj — and never in the 
history of mankind had firearms beeu needed 
as they were needed now. 

The sailors behaved valiantly; they flung 
themselves at the foremost Berserks ’as the 
latter came climbing aboard. It needed the 
utmost courage, for at close quarters the 
hairy monsters were terrifying to behold. 

It seemed incredible that the mere inter- 



There was no stopping this human 
avalanche — for human it was, in spite of all 
appearances. Human brains controlling aud 
guiding gross, animal bodies ! 

“ Surrender ! " came the guttural command 
of the Berserks leader — for one of the dread 
creatures seemed to have fnll control of its 
companions. “ Surrender this ship! ” 
"Never!" roared Captain Ransom from 
the bridge. 

“ We sail to England — to obtain justice ! " 
thundered the Berserk. “Look at us! Do 
you see what your science has done? ’’ 
Captain Ransom leaned over the rail ; he 
was astonished to find that the creatures 
were capable of intelligent conversation. 



ropes. At last not a Berserk remained in 
the sea. Nearly two thousand of them — 
spreading over the liner, penetrating to the 
engine-rooms, the stoke-holds, the kitchens. 
And the men fled before them— men who were 
normally brave enough. 

Within half an hour the splendid Astoria 
was iu the luinds of the. animal-men. And 
on the island vvero some scores of scared 
officers. A.B.’s, engineers, stokers and 
stewards. Many had drowned. The rest 
could only watch in stupefied bewilderment. 

For they saw the anchors raised ; they saw 
the great liner’s propellers start churning. 
The men could scarcely believe, even now, 
that the gross monsters were manning the 
stoke-holds and engine-rooms — and taking 
complete control of the liner. 

Yet, amongst- those two thousand there 
were men with engineering knowledge and 
skill ; there were other men who had licen 
sailors. They had not forgotten, for their 
brains were not dulled, although their bodies 
had become transformed. In this emergency 
they were able to take the Astoria, mau her, 
and get her nnder way. 

True, the liner nearly scraped a reef of 
rock in getting ont of the bay. but, almost 
by a miracle, she escaped disaster aud 
reached the open water. 

And so she sailed — a fine 
ship with the most horrific 
crew ^ in the history of the 



F olkestone wus 

crowded with summer 
visitors, aud most of them, 
on this hot, sultry evening, 
were staring out into the 
hazy Channel. 

It was fairly late, and* 
darkness was descending. A I 
great liner was visible — very 
much nearer than ships of 
her size usually came. For 
an honr or two past she had 
acted erratically ; she had 
appeared as though from 
nowhere, out of the Channel , 
and now she was apparently 
heading for Folkestone. 
Harbour officials and long- 
shoremen were amazed — for 
they knew that such a ship 
could never berth. 

As for the Summer visitors, 
they were agog with pleasure 
able excitement. This was 
something different — some- 

thing to talk about when they 
returned homo. 

There had been quite a lot, 
lately, in the papers concern- 
ing the extraordinary be- 
haviour of Professor Sig 
numd Muntz's chartered linei 
Astoria. It was known that 
the vessel had left England 
in a hurry, over a week ago ; 
afterwards, she had been sighted in the 
Atlantic. And it was a singular fact that 
she had refused to answer all signals; and 
she had sheered away from any ship which 
had shown signs of approaching her. Wire- 
less messages were useless, for siie refused to 

' Little did the light-hearted holiday-makers 
know of the turmoil which whs even then 
taking place at the Admiralty, anti in other 
Government offices ! For shipmasters, taking 
their vessels down the Channel that day, had 
nmde startling reports, by means of radio. 

Some declared that they had seen huge 
animals walking free about the Astoria's 
decks ; others reported that the great ship 
was apparently manned by amateurs, for she 
had sailed serenely towards treacherous 
BHiidbanks, aud had only avoided going 
aground by chance. She took no notice oj . 



forence with a tiny gland could have wrought 
this appalling change. Yet. so delicately 
balanced is the human machine, that when 
man interferes so grossly with it as Professor 
Mcutz had done — then the results me likely 
to be overwhelmingly drustie. 

With filthy, bestial cries, the Berserks piled 
aboard. The blows aimed at them seemed to 
have no effect. They apparently felt no pain, 
and they were so "vast that the strongest 
I lows were ineffective. The defenders felt 
very much as a man might feel who attacks a 
rhinoceros with a walking-stick. 

The sailors were canglit up in the great 
hairy hands, they were tossed overboard, to 
splash into the sea, far below. 

Already two or three hundred Berserks 
were aboard, swarming over the decks, 
attacking every man and officer they en- 
cumbered. Some of the men fled into deck- 
houses, lint- the Berserks charged, and donrs 
flew to pieces. Men were dragged out and 
flung overboard. Those who were wise went 
without, resistance; those who tried to fight- 
back died. 



“ Listen to me ! " be exclaimed. “ Behavo 
yourselves, and I will give yon passage 
home.” 

"No, no!" went up n raucous chorus. 
" He will trick us— as Montz and Carlton 
tricked us ! Away with him ! " 

A score of Berserks charged the bridge. 
. . . It was all over within a minute. 
Captain Ransom and his officers, fighting to 
the last, went overboard to join their un- 

And still they came, swarming up the 
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The Ruthless Army Invades England 



signals, and her course up the Channel lmd 

There was even more startling news, for 

account of the A timin' t behaviour] liad 
approached. And without warning the liner 
had changed her course, and at full speed 
had rammed the smaller vessel. She hud cut 
the destroyer’s hows iu two and had swept on 
ruthlessly. Now she was off Folkestone and 
swinging round with the evident intention of 
limiting for the luirhour. 

Small wonder that Admiralty officials were 
experiencing anxious moments ! 

But before anything could he done the 
most bizarre invasion in England's history 
had begun. 

On came the liner, now at full speed. 
Apparently, the animal -men had first thought 
of making for Dover, but for some reason 
they changed their plan. They sent the 
Astoria hard ashore off Folkestone! 

The crowds of holiday-makers on the beach 
and the esplanade distinctly heard tile dull, 
grinding thud as' the mighty vessel -went 
aground. Her masts snapped like carrots, and 
she swung helplessly. A dozen motor-boats 
shot out, some of^ihem filled with excited 
visitors. But soon' they came racing back, 
and they brought terrifying news. 

Monstrous animals- from the liner had 
jumped into the sea— not hundreds, but thou- 



sands ! Now they were swimming ashore. 
Tlie sea was alive with them. lit the grow- 
ing darkness it was impossible to see much ; 
and most people discounted the apparently 
absurd rumours. The crowds on the beach 
grew thicker and thicker. 

But when the alarm took definite shape, it 
exploded like a bomb-shell, for out of the 
sea came the shaggy monstrosities, looking 
more terrible than ever in the half-light. 
At the first sight of them women fled scream- 
ing, end men screamed, too. For never in 
their lives had they seen such n dread sight 
as this. 

All in a moment, it seemed. Folkestone was 
in a panic. The tiling which had first seemed 
a novel experience was turning out to be n 
nightmare. To increase that nightmare-like 
effect, a violent thunderstorm broke. An 
intense darkness. shut down, which was only 
relieved, now and again, by vivid flashes of 
lightning. Rain in torrents descended, and 
people ran like frightened rabbits for their 
hotels and boarding houses. 

And on the beach the Berserks collected — 
that whole formidable army. Then they 
came marching along the front, into tiie town 
— the most appalling force ever seen by 

'Teero/ increased. Fur the Berso.-its were 
bcut on destruction ; they invaded the shops, 
seizing all food which came to their enormous 



hands. Shopkeepers and assistants fled at 
their approach. 

Strong bodies of police, ever faithful to 
duty, charged at the invaders in cars. In 
such a crisis as this the authorities scarcely 
knew what- to do. The whole thing had hap- 
pened without warning; they were unpre- 
pared. 

The attack was a failure, for as the cars 
charged into the ranks of the animal-men, 
they were quickly brought to a standstill. 
Some of the Berserks went down, and one or 
two were injured. The others seemed uncon- 
scious of injury, and with guttural cries and 
furious curses — uttered in plain English — they 
seized the cars m their mighty hands and 
wrecked them. 

The police-officers were seized, flung into 
the air, and tossed from hand to hand. Many 
were killed In the execution of tiieir duty. 
Others managed to gel away. But nothing 
could atop that grim, determined onslaught 
of the Berserks. 

Tiie uhirm had spread by now, and when 
it. was discovered that I lie invaders were 
intent upon taking the road to London, warn- 
ings were sent on ahead. All traffic on the 
roads was stopped and like lightning the 
alarm spread inland. In Folkestone, the in- 
vaders had left a trail of destruction behind 
them — but, mercifully, the area was limited, 
for they had no grudge against the town and 
had no intention of remaining there. London 
wus their objoctive — and they look the road 
in a great, organised body. 

For if the authorities were organising, so 
were the Berserks. They were like animals, 
yet they bud the intelligence of cunning 
men. They formed into a great column, 
which filled the road from side to side as 
they went marching on. 

By now the thunderstorm was over, and 
the night sky was spangled with stars. On 
went the Berserks, rallying improvised 
torches, which flared and smoked. It was a 
picture which conld never be erased from the 
memories of those who saw it. 

*THE CO^ri'^"oF”fHE 

BERSERKS 



L ONDON heard the news, via the special 
pditiuns of the evening papers, with 
astonishment — and disbelief. 

.Most people looked upon it ns a newspaper 
stunt. For the story sounded preposterous. 
Two thousand Berserk-like humans, giants 
of nine and ten feet, killers all, marching on 
London ! 

And the Londoners read the news, dis- 
cussed it, and carried on. They were justi- 
fied in being more or less indifferent; for 
there was very little chance that the invaders 
would evei reach the great Metropolis. 

But the situation down in the counti-v was 
different. 

As the Berserks advanced, they sacked 
and burned every village they passed 
through. The inhabitants, warned iu ad- 
vance. tied for safety. A few, here and 
there, obstinately refused to believe in the 
danger. Thev remained behind — to perish 
violently. 

■Scarcely a pause was made by Uic human 
monsters; they smashed into shops, took all 
the available food, then set fire to the houses 
and cottages, and marched on. Mischief 
was in their hearts — in their distorted brains. 
These unfortunate men were not mad ; they 
were capable of thinking, of reasoning, and 
their objective was definite. 

But they could not prevent themselves 
from killing, from destroying, II was in 
their very blood, and they did not realise 
that they were doing wrong Find they been 
peaceful, they would have gained the sym- 
pathy and pity of their fellow countrymen. 
But. for weeks, as they had seen themselves 
grow more aud more hideous, tliey had con- 
ceived a hatred of all normal humanity. 

“Destroy — destroy!” was their cut. 
“ We have strength! We are the masters f” 
^ .So on they went, relentless, ruthless, a 
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A Weekly up- 
lo - the - minute 
News Feature 
£ on Matters Inter- 
Planetary 



Contributed by P. E. CLEATOR 

Missing! 

w - 



MANETS 



the 



sc-k. Ctioko 
Fin 



Flare 



menter '! Re cairnoL be traced ! 

In my files I have some photographs of 
his experiments, which were carried out at 
Brogue in 1329 and 1930. But my efforts to Launching 
communicate with him have failed. Recently, 

I sought the aid of Herr Willy Ley, of 
Berlin! but this friend has no news to offer. 

It appears that Ocenasek was a member of 
the old Gorman Inter- Planetary Society, the 
Vereins fur Rnunischiffalirfc E.V., four years 
ago. Since then letters addressed to him 
have all been returned, marked “ Parli." 

Tt seems very strange that he should have 
gone without leaving any trace at all. and 
whil- the suggestion that he has secretly de- 
parted for the Moon cannot be taken seri- 
ously, it is possible that his experiments may 
have terminated fatally. 

At the time of writing I am still trying to 
find out exactly what hns hnppend to him. 



A Dictionary oj Rocketry 

M 



OST inventions and new ideas intro- 
duce fresh words, or give new meanings 
isting words, and llio science of rocketry 



eclmica! advances have made 
le coining of expressions of 
special significance to the new science. 

The latest issue of " Astronautics.’' the 
official publication of the American Inter- 
planetary Society, gives a list of such words. 

s likely that authors will use 



thei 



l theii 



a the u 
the words 



(lists 



future — j i 

“ tail-spin.” and the like, have uecume 
everyday expressions — I reproduce the list 
herewith for the benefit of Scoors readers.: 
Astronautics . science . of extra-terrestrial 
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Helpless before a Raging Army 



countered great. barricades which had been 
erected across the roads — barriers of hurdles, 
farm carts and suchlike. Disbelieving 
yokels, remaining behind to watch the pro- 
cession, never lived to tell Die story. 

For they were seen, and the very sight of 
ihein set the unimaTiuen into fresh outbursts 
of Berserk fury. The unfortunates were 
chased, and not one succeeded in getting 
away. For their pui-sucrs could run with in- 
credible speed, in spite of their clumsiness. 
Death came mercifully, with sudden, horrid 
swiftness. Strong farm labourers of muscle 
aud brawn were lliroltled and crushed as a 
normal man might destroy the life of n 

Tlie barricades were thrown aside without 
difficulty, and much of the material which 
had been used in their manufacture was now 
ntilised for the. manufacture of further 
torch flares. 

Such resistance did great harm, for the 
Bcrsei-ks knew that every man's hand was 
against them. Their diabolical fury in- 
creased, and they marched on, determined to 
give no quarter. All men who resisted them 
should die. 

They covered the ground rapidly, for their 
strides were so great that they could walk 
with twice the speed of an ordinary man. 
Thus, the advance took villages and towns 
utterly by surprise, as on swept the destroy- 
ing invaders. 

Behind them, in the black night, lnrid 
flames marked their passage. And ahead 
the warning had gone, and men, women and 
children were deserting their homes, flying 
across the countryside for their lives. Before 
long, therefore, the Berserks marched into 
empty village streets, to find deserted houses 
end shops. They wreaked their Berserk fury 
unhindered. 

Meanwhile, the authorities were moving. 

The Air Ministry, appealed to by the 
police, sent seoutiug aeroplanes from cine of 
tiie big southern aerodromes. Lieutenant 
Harry ~FeIlny.es wait one of the first rin the 

easily p ic ked up the trail of the invaders; 
and. swooping low, he turned a big search- 
light towards the gTonod. 

And as he flew rapidly over the serried 
tanks he saw the animal faces staring up at 
him ; he saw gigantic fists shaking. It was 
a sight which sickened him. 

Fellowes’ father was a West End specialist, 
and the lieutenant himself had been trained 
as a doctor. He knew, at the very first 
glance, that there was no hope for the human 
monsters. Never could they lie returned to 
their normal shape. The damage which had 
been done cqutd never be undone. For 
although you can play tricks with Nnture, 
there is a limit to Nature’s patience. Science, 
misused, can be as hideously harmful ns it 
can be kindly beneficial. 

Fellowes flew back to his Rerodrome, and 
without delay He made Iris report to 
Squadron-Leader Williams, who was in oom- 

“ I’ve seen them, sir! " panted Fellowes. 
“ Heavens! I’ll see them again hundreds of 
times yet— in my dreams!” 

‘ " As bad as that, are they? ” 

” Worse, sir — worse than vonr imagination 
could ever picture,” said the young airman. 
" There’s only one thing for ns to do. We’ve 
got to go out with bombs ! ” 

“ We can’t do a thing like Unit- without 
direct orders from the Air Ministry.” replied 
the other, shaking his head. 11 These men 
are our own countrymen, Fellowes. They 
uro the victims of a scientist's mail 

" They’re not men now, sir." interrupted 
Fellowes urgently. “ They’ll never be men 
again. Don't you realise that they’re march- 
ing straight on Canterbury ? They’ve 
burned every village along the road since they 
left Folkestone. They'll hum Canterbury 
just the same — and the great cathedral will 
go up iu flames, too ! ” 

"Gad! I believe you're right," said 
Williams, biting his lip. “There’s no stop- 

SCOOPS— May 19, 1931 




ping the devils — and once they set fire to the 
town in earnest, no man could save it. But 

for orders.” 

Lieutenant Fellowes went out into the open 
nil', fuming. His own people owned a fine 
old house in Canterbury ; it was his home. 
It had been the home of the Fellowes' family 
for generations. Thus he had a personal in- 
terest in this dreadful night’s adventure. 
He had seen the Berse-.ks — and he knew 
ilml nothing could slop them except death. 

Meanwhile, in the Government offices of 
Whitehall, agitated Cabinet Ministers were 

of the march had mine to them : and now the 
Minister for War, in the absence of tile Pre- 

,l Gentlemen, further talk is useless," he 
said, almost harshly. " We must act — and 
nt once ! ” 

"Can the police do nothing?" asked ono 
of the other Ministers. 

" The police ! Of what nse arc police 
against these ten-foot monsters — each with the 
strength of half a dozen gorillas? " demanded 
the War Minister. " Ton don't seem to 
understand the danger. These animals — for 
they are no less — are determined to march on 
London. They have intelligence — they are 
marching in orderly fashion. They are de- 
stroying nil before them ” 



" Yet there most be some way ot dealing 
with them — without being too drastic,” said 
the Minister of Health. " Gentlemen, gentle- 
men, We cannot ruthlessly destroy these un- 
happy creatures. They are men, like our- 
selves. Mentz, by his incredible folly, hits 
wrought this hideous change. Cannot science 
step in and save these poor fellows ! With 
proper treatment it is conceivable that they 
ran be fully restored.” 

“But how to stop them — and capture 
them?” asked the Mar Minister. "Whilst 
we talk, they advance. Certainly, it would 
be easier to kill them all, for a companv of 
soldiers, with machine guns, could mow them 
down. But that is Unthinkable.” 

The discussion was interrupted by the 
arrival of a further report. It was alarm* 
mg enough. The Berserks were within 
three miles of Canterbury, and Canterbury 
itself was in a turmoil of terror. The entire 
population was in lull flight, aud the distress 
of thousands of innocent people was appalling. 

Invalids, bed-ridden, aged people, were 
bring removed from their homes and hastily 
carried through the night. The hospitals 
were being emptied. For if tho Berserks 
arrived and found any living souls, (hero 
would be uo hope for them. Barriers had 
been erected, but it was known that they 
would not stem the advance. 

*' Gentlemen, this is appalling.” said (tie 



As the ’plane 
went roaring over 
the hideous army 
the bomb ex- 
ploded with a 
mighty flash in 
the very midst of 
the monsters. 
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The Holocaust of Horror 




Inventors 
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us? 



field, with engines licking over. We run 
gel to Canterbury within ten minutes — before 
tile Berserks spread themselves over the 

Squadron-Leader Williams hesitated. 

" By Heaveu. Fellowes, I'm tempted," he 
muttered. 

" It's now or never, sir," nrgod the other. 
■' Why should we wail for orders? Hundreds 
of lives are at stake — millions of pounds 
worth of property is about to go up in smoke. 
Are we going to remain here, idle, whilst 
those old women at Whitehall make a mess 
of tilings ? ' ' 

"No. by gad " roared the Squadron- 
Leader. " You're right, yoong 'uu ! It's up 
to us to save Canterbury. Why, those con- 
founded tanks won't be within miles of the 

How true this was ! The War M mister, 
in giving his- orders, had fondly imagined 
that tanks could be rushed to Canterbury in 
nest to no time. Everything had happened 
so rapidly, so dramatically, that the good 
men of Whitehall had not realised the dread 
urgency. But those on the spot did know. 
The misery and horror in the old Kent city 
was appall ing. The tanks were coming, it 
was true, but they were a long way off. 

And the Berserks, now mud with the hist 
of destruction, were at the city's outskirts. 

But overhead flew n great bombing 'plane. 
Squadron-Leader Williams was at the con- 
trols, and Lieutenant Fellowes was his sole 
passenger. Fellowes was ready to operate 
the bombs. 

They beheld a dreadful sight as they came 
within range. Canterbury itself appeared to 
be deserted ; the lighted streets were empty : 
not a car or 'bus whs to be seen. But to the 
south of tbe town, fires were flaring from 
burning cottages and barns. The Berserks 
were entering the city itself, destroying, 
burning; and in the flood of the aeroplane's 
searchlight they were revealed in all their 
ghastly hideousness. It was then, at that 
moment, that Sqoadnin- Lender Will films 
knew flint lie had done the right thing. These 
animal-men wonld be better dead ! 

" Let 'em have it, Fellowes," lie said 
■grimly into the telephone receiver. 

He bauked the ’piano round iu a great, 
wide circle: then, diving, lie flew directly 
over the Berserk horde. 

Fellowes pulled a lever; there cattle a 
screaming whirr ns a bomb Went dropping 
earthwards. 

Boooooooom 

It exploded with a mighty flash iu the very 
midst of the monsters ; some fell in all direc- 
tions. and great masses of deadly gas, carry- 
ing instant death, spread like a blanket 
amongst scores of others. 

Ronnd came the 'plane again ; once more it 
dived, and this time Lieutenant Fellowes re- 
leased three bombs in quick succession. 

Bnoooooni boooooooom booooaom! 

His aim was good. The bombs fell in the 
thickest of the Berserks, and even those 
fiend-men who escaped the actual explosion 
were overtaken, a moment later, by the. 
deadly gas. 

It was all over within five minutes. Not a 
Berserk escaped. They were destroyed, 
utterly and completely. 



Th.ujks to the prompt, unofficial action 
of two daring airmen, t'anterbury was saved 
—and the terror-stricken population was able 

Later, of conrae. there was a full inquiry, 
and Squudron-Leader Williams and Lieuten- 
ant Fellowes, far from being reprimanded for 
acting without orders, were hailed as the 
saviours of thousands of lives. 

For, after the excitement had all died 
down, the most eminent doctors in England 
had examined Professor Sigmund Meats' vic- 
tims; and they had declared that the un- 
fortunates could never have been bvoughl 
back to normal. The glandular treatment 
had left them nothing but human monsters, 
and they were beyond aid. Betlei — far 
belter — for them to be dead. 



Can it be DONE ? 



War Minister. " L'idess we act at once Can- 
terbury is doomed." 

He was intensely agitated. If lie took 
drastic action and had the Berserks shot 
down, public opinion, he. felt, would be 
against him. There would be a storm of in- 
dignation. People would say that lie had 
committed mass murder ; people would point 
out that the victims were not. animals, but 
Englishmen — men bearing good old names 
like Smith and Jenkins and Thomas and 
Brown. They were not savages to be ruth 
lessly destroyed. 

And so, in his quandary, the War Minister 
decided to send every available Army tank 
to stop the advance ." There was a dcp6t 
within reasonable distance; u dozen tanks 
could block the road with ease, ami it would 
be a barrier which the Berserks would never 



SqUADUON-LRAOxn Wi hums, waiting for 
ordors at the Southern Aerodrome, heard of 
the latest order over the telephone. He was 
staggered. Another pilot had just landed, 
and this young officer had reported that tho 
marching Berserks were already within a mile 
of Canterbury, and behind them Was a holo 
canst of horror. 

To the north, the roads were crowded with 
refugees, and Canterbury itself was already 
more than half-emptied. The evacuation 
was continuing, now, in panic. But no matter 
how fast the victims were, it was certain 
that scores — perhaps hundreds — would be left 
behind. And nothing could save them uuless 
action was taken instantly. 



“They don’t realise — they don’t under- 
stand ! " exclaimed Williams harshly. 
" Tanks ! The officers in charge have been 
ordered not to fire — but merely to stop the 
advance." 

" It's impossible, sir." said Lieut. Fel- 
lowes. " These big pots sit up in tbe White- 
hall offices and they don’t understand a 
quarter of what is going on. I've socn the 
brutes, und 1 know. Why, when they find 
the tanks in their way, they’ll take to the 
fields — and reach their objective jnst the 

" Exactly what I was thinking," said the 
Squadron-Leader. " The higher authorities 
seem to think that they've only got to block 
the road, and the advance will he checked. 
But that's nonsense. The step they have 
taken is the very worst thing they could have 
done. At present, the Berserks are intact — 
they remain one body of men. But if they 
spread out over the countryside they will 
branch out ill a dozen different directions — 
parties of marauders, killing and destroying 
as they go. It will be infinitely more diffi- 
cult to deal with them then." 

Lieutenant Fellowes' face was hot and 
flushed. 

“ Are you game to lake n chance, sir? ” 
lie asked grimly. 

“ What do you mean? " 

“ I mean that my 'plane is ready — not the 
scout, but the big bomber.” 

“ What!" 

“ Yes. sir — I took the liberty of having 
her loaded up with gas bombs." continued 
the lieutenant. " She's out there, ou the 



Miracle 
Movies 

A miracle of optical science that will make every 
screen presentation appear the same as on the stage creating ar> 
illusion of depth hitherto unknown except with glasses or the stereoscope. 



Turn to page 460 for an opportunity of tumiiig your IDEAS into CASH 
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reached I lie temperature was 69 degree 
zero Fahrenheit. 

The record descent, was made by two divers 
from the salvage hip Briar to while testing 
new diving suits. They descended to u 
depth of 1.181 feet beneath Ihe 



The Falling Birth Rate 



The divers took with them a lamp of be declares that by 1954 Tokyo will 



pasl, and now a German statistician has 
made the birth-rate figures the basis of an in- 
teresting prophecy. 

' article pnhiislird in Berlin recently 



Here'* ii 



the world with a population 
of close on 11 millions. 

New York will hold scc-ond plare with 
10 millions, and Shanghai third with 



A Weekly Review mainly about Ourselves 
and of the Wonders of the World 
of To-day and To-morrow 
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Nature Was Ahead of the 
Scientists 

A LMOST every day brings forth some new 
information concerning the latest of 
scientific wonders — “ Heavy Water,' which 
exists in ordinary water at the rate of one 
part of heavy water to every six thousand 
parts of ordinary water. 

Heavy water can he given as a medicine 
in carefully regulated quantities to sufferers 
from certain illnesses, and at the same lime 
chemists uro definite about the fact that this 
heavy water is also n deadly poison. 

Though heavy water is so new to science. 
Nature has been producing it for millions of 
veavs — and eveiy weeping willow tree is a 
“ maker.” 

As the willow “weeps” it sheds tears of 
I his heavy water on to the ground below, and 
this explains why nothing ever grows be- 
neath a willow tree. 

Now commercial interests have been in- 
duced to take up the matter of this heavy 
water, and by means of mass-jil'Odurtion 
metn-bs five tliiinblefuis a day van he re- 
covered by » new plant installed by Imperial 
i 'hcmical "industries. 

This process is to provide supplies for 
scientists, and if the amouut of heavy water 
it produces seems small it must be remem- 
bered l hat at present less than a quart- of 
heaw water exists in the whole world — and 
that "quart is valued at £30,000. 

Gold From Sea Water 

A NUMBER of scientists believe that 
they have definitely found a method of 
extracting gold from sea water. 

It- has been shown that the water of the 
world's oceans contains many millions of 
pounds worth of gold, hilt always it has been 
impossible to recover any of this vast hoard 
of wealth owing to the fact that in the pro- 
cess enormous quantities of water have had to 
he troated to produce even microscopic 
samples of gold. 

But in the process of finding a means of 
extracting bromine from sea water, a method 
of recovering gold was suggested. The bro- 
mine-extracting process calls for the treating 
of 2,000 gallons of sea Water to produce one 
pound or bromine, worth less than one 
shilling. 

As the extraction of gold from the sea 
water is said nob to be more difficult, than 
that of bromine, experiments are to begin 
with this new process to recover gold. 

With gold at its present price ;jjie pro- 
moters of the scheme say they can recover -rtfe 
gold at, a profit — and now it's up to them to 

Italy Gains Altitude And 
Depth Records 

A N aeroplane altitnde record and a record 
descent by divers have 'just been made 
by Italians. 

Signor Renato Donati flew an aeroplane to 
a height of 47,572 feet — nine miles up ! This 
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25.000 candle power, which is capable of 
illuminating tile sea bed at, enormous depths, 
and the two record-breakers report that up 
to nearly a thousand feet visibility was 
excellent. 

A depth of 2,100 feet is the deepest man 
hus yet gone under (he sea. This record was 
put up by two American scientists, who 
reached this depth in a special steel sphere in 
1932. 



Look for Invisible 
Stockings l 

N O trade problem seems to daunt manu- 
facturers nowadays. 

When last, year ladies adopted n no- 
stocking fashion sales of stockings dropped 
by many thousands of pairs daily. 

So for some time the makers brouded over 
the fact— and then gol to work. As ft result 
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they have produced a stocking for this sum- 
mer which is almost invisible when worn. 

Made of seamless silk, the new stockings 
are of a very light texture, and in order that 
sun-bathing enthusiasts can match their hose 
to their skins, the stockings are !o be pro- 
duced in special flesh tints iuid in sun tan 
shades ! 



Fireproof Paint? 

O NE of the inventions proposed in our 
" Can it he Done?" series has been 
brought within the hounds of possibility by 
a new British fireproofing compound, just 
issued. 

It is a water-hound composition called Por- 
cella. which is dark grey in appearance, and 
dries with a dull mat surface. When applied 
to any rigid substance, such as wood or 
uictal, it forms a film that excludes air from 
the material it covers, and resists disintegra- 
tion under intense heat or even more exacting 
conditions. 

It is not yet a perfect fireproof paint, for 
it is unsuitable for use tty itself on places ex- 
posed to the elements. But it can bo made 
as effective by using it ns a protective under- 
coating — for any type of paint, enamel, 
varnish or distemper can he applied over it. 



London, however, comes off rather badly. 
It will .have dropped to sixth place in twenty 

A prophetic vision with interesting pos- 
sibilities .... 



Mechanical Legs His Idea 
— What’s Yours? 

A LOS ANUELES inventor de- 
clared that- walking to work 
made him tired, so he cast about 
for novel ways of overcoming his 
" problem.” 

When he had solved it a pair of 
mechanical legs were added to the 
world’s fund of novel ideas. 

With parts of itn old bicycle, 
wooden legs, and n pair of old 
shoes, he constructed the walking 
machine you see illustrated here. 

Sitting in the saddle of the 
machine, he turns pedals which 
are geared to the hooted legs. 

Balancing is easy, and so the in- 
ventor " slcps out.” 

Aud now turn to page 460, and see how 
you can turn your novel' idea into hard cash 1 

First Steps to Aerial 
Policemen 

TVTHAT may bo the first move towards the 
W establishment in the future of aerial 
policemen took place a short time ago when 
100 police officials from all over the country 
watched a specially arranged demonstration 

It was organised by the aviation section 
of the National Safety First Association, and 
was intended to demonstrate how local flying 
clubs can help the training of the police hi 
the siiotting of “ dangerous ” airmen. 

Full training of constables would enable 
them to he aide to distinguish from the 
ground the difference between dangerous 
piloting and the normal manceuvres which 
follow a take-off or precede a landing. 




BE TALLER! 




HEIGHT SPECIALIST. 

SCARBOROUGH, ENGLAND. 
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Cash for IDEAS 

MORE READERS’ 
BRAINWAVES 



.SI OOFS, IS, llmriftUi Street, London , If.r. 2. Idea * trill be inihliaheil in SCOOPS e 
"eitet eifi‘nvef0Ki,antl2*. t-1. mil ’be mid to It* tender of each idea umi. Koch meet 10e, oa. rent oe amiraeti to inc 
render hwmw idea (i jut Inert heft. The idea i till remain the pnper.y of the render. but no timnustcripl ur drain mi run 
t-e returned, and SCOOPS cun accept no reapomibilily for any adorn arising from the publication of n reader’* idea. 

MATCHES TO STRIKE BOTHi""""" 

ends I THIS WEEK’S WINNING IDEA I 

'I'm: average user of matches throws away S . , u = 

tlie whole match with the exception of the S A Wool Holder = 

head. S Jit wife does an enormous amount of s 

Why not tip mat dies at each emit Tin s knitting, anil, of course, I have to hold the S 
manufacturer's consumption of wood would - skeins of wool ! . - 

he halved and 100. instead of the usual 50. S .1 short time ago I hail enough of it and § 
matches ^onld be_ packed into otic bias. — • thought it about time 1 did something. 5 



A TALKING CLOCK 

In a i-occnt “ Can it lie Done!’ ” you asked 
if anyone could invent a speaking clock. 
Well, how is this for an idea? 

An arm of metal is connected with the 
spindle of tlic 
■uki minute hand of 



dock, and this 
moves round (he 
back of the 
face, connecting 
there with four 
studs set at the 
hour, half-hour 
aud quarters. 

When it con-, 
nects at these I 
points an elec- ! 
trie circuit is ! 
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which sets the 

gramo' -motor iu operation. 

The record could the made fo operate for 
a complete day, and the soundbox would have 
to he- moved hack by hand when the dock is 
Wound uj>- The diagram explains more 
fully. 

Amateurs should he able to make Ibis 
easily enough. — J. Lceder. Highams Park. 

£. 4. Award of 2s. Gd. 

THOSE PING-PONG DENTS! 

The old game of ping-pong has come into 
favour again lately, but still we are troubled 
with those dents w'hich will appear in tire 
little celluloid balls. 

I have found a simple way to remove these 
dents by placing the halls in boiling water 
until the dents disappear, when they should 
be removed immediately. 

Tiie heat of the water causes the air in- 
side the ball to expand and “ push out " the 
dent,.— W. Cory, London, E.C. i. Award oi 
2s. Gd. 

ALARM CLOCK FOR THE DEAF 

Qbdixabx alarm clocks aren't much use for 
deaf people. How about this for an idea? 
" u alarm with a shocking coil, a 
" wrist strap for the 
deaf person to 

in the diagram, 
When the alarm 
is released it will 



I made a small three-inch square cements 
base, one inch deep, with a brass spindle g 
in the middle, then made two wooden arms - 
(three-ply wood) to work in sockets, so that | 
they may he extended, mid a slot at each ends 
to hold the wool. 

The wife is very pleased with it, and she g 
can now sit down at the table and either S 
knit straight from the skein or. wind it in as 
ball. = 

It could he made for less than 2d., and - 
sold for 6d., or the extending arms could S 
he made of wire and sold for less. — P. S.. i 
Liverpool. IDs. Gd. Award lor Prizewinning 2 
Idea. 

■ iniiiinmniiiniMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiHiinir 

A GASKET CUTTER 

Ykbv often in the workshop or garage one 
needs circular gaskets or washers of paper, 
cork or felt. They are difllculi to cut accur- 
ately, and because of this l have made quite 
n simple machine out of scrap material which 
solves the difficulty. 

First make a base of jin. hardwood about 
12ij>. square. Bore a small hole in the centre, 
and into this drive a pin of stout wire about 
6in. long. 



4.5 volt battery 





seud.a small shock into the wrist of the 
sleeping person and so waken liim. — E, 

Boulton. Wallasey. Award ol 2s. Gd. 

(This seems rather a drastic method to me— 
hut it is certainly an ideal— EDITOR.) 
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together to form the arm of the device. 

Procure a hardwood block jxlAxlj ins. 
and file two grooves in the lop fur tins ends 
of the arm to slide through. Fit a razor 
blade into the block with a smull screw and 
washer. 

The gaskc-t material to lie cut is pressed on 
over the sharpened point of tiie centre pin 
and the blade ran be set to whatever radius 
is required. — George Weal. Hammersmith, 
W. G. 



REVOLVING BEACON FOR 
TRAFFIC SIGNALS 

With regard to the abrupt changing of 
traffic signals, I think a revolving coloured 
glass of red and green alternating sbunld be 
sufficient. 

Mv idea consists of a cylindrical pillar, 
carrying in the upper part inside a light bulb 
pendant from a domed roof. The coloured 
glass cyl'-uder revolves around this, mounted 
on a turntable beneath. This table takes so 
many seconds to make a half-turn, thereby 
gradually changing 
from green to red or 
vie. reran. So many 
seconds to change, so 
many seconds iu a 
fixed position. the 
glass moving in one 
direction always. 

The amber colour is 
not needed, as the 
driver's eyes would 
be concentrated on the 
actual main signal it- 
self. 

The dimensions of 
light-apertures, height, 
number of segments, 
etc., would have to bo 
found by experiment. 
T allowed four, showing green north aud 
south, red past and west ; on the change 
these colour's would be reversed. — W. Luce, 
AxmSnster. A ward ol 2s. 6d. 

INDICATORS FOR CYCLISTS 

Manx road accidents are caused by cyclists 
suddenly shooting across the Streets without 
giving any warning of their iuteution. Can- 
not indicators he fitted to the rear fork of 




bicycles'? The operating button could be 
situated on the handlebars, and a dynamo 
charged by the turning of the front- wheel 
could supply correal. — li. Jenkins. Swan- 
sea. S. Wales. Award ol 2s. Gd. 

AN ELECTRIC ALARM 




It is a good idea to ti 
into an electric alarm. 

Connect a wire 
from the spindle of 
the clock to one 
terminal of an elec- 
tric bell. A small 
stud which can be 
moved round the 
edge of the clock 
dial is then con- 
nected by wire to 
tile other terminal 
of the bell. Tito 
hour hand connects 
up with the stud, 
which can be set 
at any required 
time, and when the 
circuit is com- 
pleted in thi; 
the electric 
rings. F hav, 

s..~’s. 



n a watch or clod; 




BE STRONG 

1 ptorniso you double Strength and Stamina. Robust 
Health outl rjiu>(iing Energy tn 50 iisj-j or Money Back. 
My amazing n in -1 Course add* 10-25inr. to your muicular 
development (with Tin. on Chill and I in. on imnil : 
Aieo brinp-i Iron Will, porteel Selt-Control, Virllo Man- 

tor further details. Sent Iree privately.- stubbing 
INSTITUTE, Dept. S.P., 38. Dean Rd., London, N.W.2. 
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Every time they Breathed the Gas they went Fighting Mad 



Fighting 

GAS 



Buil untl Pete climbed carelessly cm buartl. 
Bud did the driving aud Pete lounged in the 
real-. The taxi honked its way through the 
rioters, and ill a few momenta had dis- 



M ANY gases, well known to 
Science, have strange and un- 
expected properties. A well- 
known illustration is Nitrous Oxide, 
which, given in small quantities, has 
the effect of producing laughter in 
human beings. We even call it 
Laughing Gas ! In this humorous 
story our author takes Science a step 
farther and visualises fighting gas — 
with all the startling predicaments 
such a gas might effect. 



i squa 



ved youth c 



n the s; 



df. A CONDUCTOR SEES RED 

T HE gas hissed slowly from the nozzie 
under the window frame. Bud Klanna- 
gau directed its flow, watching through 
the mica in his cloth mask the scene of 
peiteefa} hustle in the street. 

Very shortly (hat scene was to he changed ! 
Invisible, and without smell, the gas pos- 
sessed a density greater than air, aud it 
sank quickly to the street level. 

A ’bus nulled into the kerb. In the heat 
and petrol -la den air of central Loudon the 
driver felt sleepy. He leaned oil the wheel, 
stifling a yawn.' 

Suddenly lie jerked upright. The blood 
mounted to his temples aud he was conscious 
of a vast irritation. How much longer were 
these doddering passengers going to keep 
him waiting? So great wns his nnnoyauoe 
that lie strung round ami glam! through the 

Inside, thn conductor was dealing with a 
difficult old gentleman. Three times had the 
elderly passenger inquired \dielher he had 
reached his destination, and so far the 
ticket pnnrher had treated him kindly. 

Now his manner ('Imaged. For no apparent 
reason lie seized the old gentleman by his 
collar, dragged ltim to the stop, and deposited 
him on the kerb. 

" Get to Jericho out cif it 1 " he raved, his 
lists clenching convulsively. “ Get out or 

Words failed him. With a howl of fmj he 
leapt on the passenger aud bore him to the 
ground. Surprisingly enough, the old gentle- 
man retaliated. Uis eyes were bloodshot, 
and he screamed as he used his umbrella us a 

The greatest surprise was yet to come, 
however. More passengers poured front the 
'bus, women ns well as men, and rabid dogs 
could not have attacked the conductor with 
more ferocity. Simultaneously. Ibe driver 
climbed down and rushed to the rescue of liis 

In two minutes the whole street was 

g Iu tile room on the second story of the 
warehouse, Bnd Flannugan and Pete M'Gee 
raised their musks for an instant. 

•' Didn't I toll yer? " grinned Bad. " That 
old professor I beatied sure knew somethin’. 

I guess I cussed when I found I'd pinched 
his formula instead o' (he bonds, but, gee! 

Pete M'Gco seemed amazed. 

" Wnn.l,” he snapped at length, 11 we may 
ns well get to work. It don't look as jL, 
there's anybody to stop us." 

Adjusting the cloth masks again, they 
swept up a length of tube and crammed it 
into a Lag. Bud led the way, and they 
dashed downstairs into the street. 

The scene wns indescribable. .No longer 
Was there any attempt on the part of the com- 
batants to single out friend from foe. They 
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Meant! 
of a nois; 

noise inside was merely that of plates nnc 
dishes, for the extraordinary fighting spiri' 
had not yet penetruted the cafe. 

Outside, however, the din was trebled, au< 
Jack Munsford stood staring blankly at whal 
was tailing place. As a reporter oil th< 
Echo, bis first instinct should have been t< 



Turning from the 
taxi - driver, the 
policeman hurled 
himself at Jack 
Mansford. With 
a roar of rage the 
reporter took up 
the challenge. 




fought each other indiscriminately, ami the 
solitary policeman on the spot laid about him 
right, and left with his truncheon. 

Bud and Pete watched him for a moment 
Then they grinned ngain. He was ns crazy 
ns the rest, almost foaming at the mouth I 

The two crooks got busy. In a nearby 
jeweller’s- .ill wns disorder. The assistants 
were probably lighting in the street, and for 
a few seconds Bud had a free choice of dia- 



Tken his wits worked a, gain, 
atieally for his notebook, lie ran to the 
one of conflict, almost beaming at this 
scoop ” for his paper. 

That scoop, alas ! was not t.o bo. As Jack 
itcred the fray, lie was aware of a rover 
on of feeling. He glared at- the pol ice - 
an, who had now finished with the ta-xi- 
and the constable reLurned his glare 



l- of rage. 



with interest. 

Both together they uttered a l-o; 

Jack threw away his notebook, a 
gorilla-like action he leaped on the policerpau. 
The Fighting Gas had got- Jack Mans- 



uond v 



ngs. 



The bag was opened and the rings tipped 
into it. Gold watches followed, along with 
a bumli of necklets Bud discovered in a 
drawer. Not till the hag was filled did the y 
depart. 

Even then there was no cause for hurry. 
Tff - .aTect fight had gained in intensity as 
> ample joined in, and nobody bothered 
'Ifncws^ie Iwo men in masks. Nobody noticed 
them, in fact. On each face in the crowd 
was a maniacal look — the sort oi look that 
comes with the excessive use of intoxicants. 

Thn crooks picked their way to an aban- 
doned taxi. It stood in the middle of the 
road whilst its driver fought the policeman. 
The constable was tugging to pull off his 



^-MANSFORD HITS THE TRAIL 



Iuf X Divii 



■afore Inspector Dalev, 

happening. A ’phono 1 message apprised him 
of the fact- that there was a riot, in East 
Church Street, and he did the right thing in 
Rending a squad of uniformed men to quell 
the trouble. 

The next message was to the effect that his 
men were fighting umong themselves, and the 
bewildered 1 nspector hurried off with another 
batch. 

Fortunately the mysterious gas was dis- 
persing by the time he arrived, hut Inspector 
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Thieves take toll while Men Fight 



Daley was partially a victim to ils influence. 
His temper rose to a dangerous pitch, and 
it was only by the exercise of great self- 
control that- he refrained from committing 
assault and battery on Iris constables. 

He dragged .a dazed man in uniform to his 
feet. 

"You blitherin' idiot!” grated Hie In- 
spector. " You're a disgrace to the force. 
Take him utvay 1 " lie added in n fury. 
” Take ltilri away before I kick him ! ” 

Later on, he grew alarmed at this outburst. 
He put it down to a naturally quick temper, 
aud shuddered at thus jeopardising ins 

By 1 lien, however, lie had -other things to 
think about. The robbery at the jeweller's 
hud lioen discovered, and the frantic pro- 
prietor dragged him into the shop. 

The Inspector listened to his tale. 

" And where were you when it hap- 
pened!” he barked. 

“ 1— I don't know. ” said the other, 
weakly. " I — I seemed to have a bruin- 

I can tell you where lie was. sir,'' said 
a stolid constable. " He was Lying to bit 
me with a hammer.” 

The proprietor hotly denied it. The con- 
stable as stoutly asserted it. Inspector Ditley 
scratched his bead. 

” Well, you're both under arrest, anyway,” 
he grated. 

Jack Mansford was among those taken to 
the- police station. He was in a dazed con- 
dition. and, like many others, ecmld remember 
little of what had occurred, lie was released 
eventually on bail, a fellow-journalist help- 
ing him home to his lodgings, and for the 
next twelve hours he lay m a heavy sleep. 

Waking the following morning, he sur- 
veyed a large black eye in the mirror. He 
was strangely irritable. He dressed and 
made his way to the office, and the grins that 
greeted him on arrival did nothing to im- 
prove Ids temper. 

Speculation was rife as to how "Ilot-Stuff 
Jack ” had managed to miss such ,a scoop. 

" I can’t understand it,” said Willis, the 
sub-editor. “ You appear to hi#o been right 
on the spot, Mansford, and yet you start 
fighting a rozzor instead of ’phoning the 
If it hadn't been for a smart young- 
ster on tile staff we might huge missed it 
in the morning issue.” 

Jack scowled. 

“ 1 dunno what came over me. I don't 
know what came over everybody. I just had 
to punch someone. I felt sort of mad. 1 
still feel like it,” he added, as a titter went 
round the office. 

"It’s certainly queer.” agreed the sub. 
•“What’s your theory about it all? ” 

Jack hadn't any theory. It was gall to 
know lie had slipped up on the job, and he 
shuffled to the door. 

" You must excuse me, chief. I got to go 
to Hie court.” 

An hour later lie was fined thirty shillings 
and bound over to be of good behaviour, 
and he left the dock with a stream of men 
of nil uges mid sizes. Tall men, short men, 
flit men, thin men — all bore witness to' the 
surprising scenes of yesterday, and yet none 
could explain the rage that had taken pos- 
session of him. 

Jack felt more depressed than before, and 
he wandered back to llie office and started to 
look through the files of old papers, chiefly 
to be out of the way of his colleagues. 

His eye lighted on a paragraph in a tliiee- 
weeks-old issue. * 

“ The case of Prdfc-ssor J.,B. Dunn, who 
was found stunned and bleeding last night 
in his laboratory at Hampstead, is still 
puzzling the police. • Nothing of value 
appears to have been stolen, and the pro- 
fessor can throw no light on the mystery. 
He is talking incoherently of some for- 
mula for what he calls ‘ Fighting Gins.' 
a discovery he appears to have stumbled 
upon accidently. He is greatly worried and 
keeps repeating the sentence : — 

‘ Humanity must be saved! If it should 

462 



fall into the wrong hnnds, they will tight 
like fiends ! ' ” 

.Tack read it through twice. He had been 
on the case himself. The professor was 
gradually recovering, but had lost his 
memory, and was now in u nursing home. 

YY ith a quick movement Jack produced his 
knife and cut out the paragraph. Then lie 
crammed on his hat and paid a visit to the 

" I want a free hand for a few days." lie 
said, "to investigate this riot business.” 

" You warn to investigate it?” exclaimed 
Willis. Then he grinned. " Looking For 
more cops io bash. Jack? ” 

Jack treated the t-emai'k with dignity. lie 
got the required permission, and for the next 
three days he was missing. 

During that time much happened. On the 
first day a riot broke out in Canning Town. 
The police again came in for jeers owing to 
their part iu the affair, which was more 
spectacular than useful, and again a robbery 
occurred iu the midst of the confusion. 

Even the rioters had their pockets picked ! 
They were questioned closely, and some 
seemed to remember two men in masks. A 
constable who van into the frav distinctly re- 
called the hooded figures, but liad afterwards 
forgotten them. Ho was reprimanded for 
striking tlio sergeant, whom lie declared had 
struck him first, and both pleaded ignorance 
as to what happened next. 

It was the same with everybody. Madness 
llnd seized them for a time, but they re- 
membered nothing the morning after. 

The position was unique. As soon as men 
were sent to quell an Outbreak, they created 



TEMPLE OF DOOM 

A god in a box ! A strange human 
form in a state of suspended animation 
worshipped by natives in a mysterious 
valley in South America. Two explorers 
stumble on the Temple of Doom, and 
m.eet with startling adventures when the 
sleeper awakes. 

Redd this story in SCOOPS next Week. 



further havoc Even shop girls and business 
men lost their bends. 

The next day detectives of the special 
branch were issued with gas masks and kept 
patrolling the city. On that day the riot 
broke out in Birmingham, where it- took the 
city by storm. Incidentally, ten thousand 
pounds in jewels were stolen from Abrahams 
and Sous. 

Hud and Pete were making money fast. 
As they drove back to Loudon in a newly 
acquired Bentley, Bud outlined a fresh coup 
to his companion. 

“ We’ve only touched tile fringe of this 
business. ” lie said. “ A (lope like on is calls 
for expansion. What we goltu do is some- 
thin’ big, somethin' that'll set us up foe 

Pete was Of the same opinion. They talked 
it over, and saw no reason why they should 
not rob Lhe Bank of England. Bud laid in- 
side information that a shipment of gold for 
America was being removed on the following 
day. and he fell Unit his star was in the 
ascendant. 

" First though.” he saiJ, " we gotta mix 
some more of the juice, I always hate that 
job ; it's too much like hard work.” 

They turned off the main road and ran 
into the grounds of a private house. Follow- 
ing them, another Bent-Lev pulled up ul some 
distance from the gates. ^ 

The man at the wheel was notice*® ®'!SE.i - 
his square jaw— a jaw that denoted dfe'stiuacy 
mid certain bull-dog qualities in the matter of 
sticking to his quarry, 

Jack Mansford had stuck to Bu-d and Pete 
all the way from Birmingham. Ho had been 
in the melee at Canning Town, rushed 
thither by u flying-squad van, and had 
spotted his men as they were departing. On 



that occasion the crooks hud walked quietly 
from The scene of disorder and hoarded it 
tram, and Jack, who hnd taken care to keep 
outside the zone of influence of the mysteri- 
ous gas, had taken a “hunch "and tailed 

A (-luinec remark from Bud in Lite Irani 
had sent him to King's Cross. All that 
evening he had hung around the tqrmiuus, 
with the result that midnight found him en- 
sconced in a train for Birmingham, next to 
the compartment in which the crooks 
travelled. They hud met again after 
separating. 

So far Jack had been following his 
“ hunch,'' but nt Birmingham he bad had 
proof of what he sought. High up on the 
roof of a Warehouse, he had watched the 
crooks gelling to work amidst the gas- 
eruzed mob, and liad even grinned at the 
simplicity of their tactics. 

While honest men fought each oilier, Bil l 
and Pete took what they wanted ! 

That time, however, there hnd been some 
difficulty in traili n g them. Their work done, 
the crooks had made a get-away in a 
borrowed car, and Jack had had to move 
quiekly to keep them in sight-. Fortunately, 
more than one driver had deserted his 
vehicle when the blood-lust took possession 
of him, and Jack had done the same as Bud 
and Pete. 

As a mutter of fact, he had done better. 
He had picked a ear of higher power, and 
was still congratulating himself on a happy 
inspiration. 

Wliat would huppeu if lie were caught in 
charge of stolen property he did not like to 
think. He must get his men first so as to 
have some tangible evidence of liis good in- 
tentions ! 

He left tbe Bentley and walked along to 
tbe gates of the drive. Dusk was falling, 
and he had no difficulty in slipping into the 
gronnds. 

With his eye glued to a chink in the win- 
dow blind, he watched a strange scene iu 
what had once been the dining-room of a 
Vietovian mansion. 

It was fitted up as a laboratory. Two men 
in masks were moving about, mixing chemi- 
cals with great care in a retort, and Jock 
caught his breath as lie smelt the odour of 
methyl chloride. 

The chloride was very faint. By far the 
greater portion of the mixture was pure 
methyl, and Jack did not need to be to','! 
the devastating effects of wood alcohol on 
the human brain. 

“ So that's the devilish formnln, is it ? 
That Professor hit on some scheme for draw 
ittg off a permanent alcoholic vapour — a 
blood-crazy gas. The blighters ought to be 
shot for using it.” 

Jack felt, his temper rising. He wanted 
to smash the window and leap on tile crooks. 
At that- moment his foot slipped, insecurely 
placed on a stone skirting, and ho tumbled 
back into a weed-grown flower Lied. 



* BATTLE AT THE BANK 

F RESH air and the smell of damp earth 
revived him. He realised with a shock 
that, lie liad only just missed a second dose 
of the fumes, and be left tbe vicinity oT 
the window with all speed. 

" Phew ! That gas sure makes a bloke 

He watched the house for a moment, hut 
all was quiet. Taking advantage of this fact 
lie slipped away for a moment and drove to 
the nearest 'phone box. 

In two minutes lie henrd Willis's voice. 

- "Ilnllo, Echo speaking. Who’s that?” 
“ It’s Mansford. 1 say, old mun, I want 
you to send me a gas mask.” 

There was a pause. Then the sub., sar- 
castically. 

” Sure you don’t wont an army tank or a 
howitzer? ” 

" No. honest, eld man. T want a gas 
mnsk. I'm on the outs kilts of .Middlesex, 
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